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Class Song 
“By ELior Hons, 26 > 
AMBITION 


O come in the wander-boat of dreams, 
Dreams that ne’er will dies 

‘And sail until the bright sun gleams, 
Gleams from the azure sky 

With fleeting rays of glory beams, 
Our 1 to satisfy. 


PULLS TUS Te LL LST ET te 


O.come drift o’er the sunny tide, 
Drift in a course of light — 

And dally not for pleasure; bide 
To route the monster, Night; 

Aye, flout despair, and sham-deride, — 
And canting hypocrisy’s blight. ~~ 


O come plunge out from the harbor bar —- 
lapur gallant ship of hope! ee 

We'll glide by many.a wrecked hoat’s spar, 3 
Through the fog of the unknown, we grope, 

But we'll win with Ambition’s friendly. star 
And our pata ship of hope! 
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REFRAIN I men 
O come in the wander-boat of dreams 
To the end of this cruise begun;~ = 
Where the halo of Fame brightly gleams 
In Hed joy of a task well done. 


Pe 


REFRAIN If 
O bear out: with the silver sail | 
To the Land of Dreams-Come-True; - 
Where through Ambition’s rosy veil, 
Our Life we pledge anew. 
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Editorials 


Che Aduacate 


Once again the Aduncate greets its readers, 
and with its salutation the present staff re- 
tires to the obscurity of past staffs. Yet we do 
feel that in the following pages we have just 
cause for some remembrance. We have tried to 
make our last issue a really representative issue 
of the school. We hope we have succeeded. 

One word concerning our business section: 
we feel we have the only practical business 
directory Needham; consequently, we 
want our advertisers and readers to utilize it. 
As for N.H.S.—students, help those who have 
made your magazine possible. 

The Aduorate is grateful to those who 
have aided it: Principal Campbell, Miss 
Caswell, Miss Springfield, and others who 
have co-operated. The Editor wishes also 
to commend his literary editors to whom 
much credit is due. 

Although June brings with it a variety 
of pleasure, yet there is also a semblance of 
seriousness in its accompanying graduation. 
The class of ’26 has been together four years, 
and has much to do. Yet the class has 
succeeded and will always be remembered in 
the history of the school. Farewell, ’26. 

WiseViias.s | Re 


in 


aunt oe nine 
Seniors 


By CaTHERINE Groves, ’26 


We seniors are the leaders of the school. 
The other classes will follow us; therefore, 
what we do does not concern ourselves alone, 
but the school as a whole. Then remember, 
it is easier to kindle a fire than to put it out, 
and although we can start others in the 
direction that we point out, it is not so easy 
to stop them at will. Often followers far out- 
strip their leaders. 

Most of us realize this as far as it affects 
what we do, but we do not always realize 
that it applies equally to what we do not do. 
To sit and laugh while someone else causes 
disturbance is worse than causing it yourself; 
in the first case you let all the blame in case 
of detection rest on someone else, while in 


the latter case you at least have courage 
enough to take the responsibility for the 
action that causes your enjoyment. 

Seniors, from now on let us take care to 
be worthy of our leadership not only by 
doing what we should but also by not doing 
what we shouldn’t. 


TM. s SUI 


Appeeciation of Our Faculty 
By Dorotuy M. Cookson, ’26 

Appreciation is a term we often ‘use im- 
properly, or carelessly. There are many 
things in life which we do not estimate or 
value justly. These are usually the things 
nearest to us, elements which occupy a 
definite part in our daily life, and which we 
merely take for granted. Lack of appre- 
ciation may not mean we are necessarily 
selfish, but we just overlook many good deeds, 
the benefits of which we would sorely miss, 
if we were without them. 

One of the most important influences on 
the life of the student is that of the teacher. 
We have to admit we take them for granted. 
These teachers come to school mornings with 
great enthusiasm and ardor for the day’s 
work, and how often it is wasted on students 
who won't exert themselves. Of course, we all 
have our “‘off”’ days, but they probably do, too, 
and if they can be cheerful trying to manage 
thirty of us, we certainly ought to have 
enough pep to carry ourselves through the day. 

Our duties may be numerous in our 
estimation, but think how many more our 
teacher has. Duties can be pleasures, and 
if they are, we usually work overtime. I 
wonder if that is why Miss Caswell spends 
so many of her hours after school helping 
to make the Adunrate a success? I wonder 
if Miss Springfield likes business or if she 
desires to help the business management of 
the Adunrate because of love for our school? 
I wonder if all Mr. Frost’s running about in 
behalf of athletics is just because he wants 
something to occupy his mind? I think 
not. All our faculty are like that—ready to 
help us. Can’t we help them a little more? 
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Che Destroying Note 


By Russett Davis, ’27 
(First Prize Story) 


A thousand lights flared and lit up the 
The great en- 
trance to the new Palace Theatre was brim- 


marble, rose-tinted pillars. 


ming with curiosity-seekers, some happy, some 
disappointed because they could not procure 
tickets for the opening performance. The 
monstrous, new building stood apart. The 
dark-windowed, dwarfed buildings surrounded 
it like tired dogs leaping at treed game, yet 
shrinking away for safety. The great archi- 
tectural success was enough to awe anyone 
looking at the outside. But if the grand en- 
trance was wonderful, the interior was in- 
describably beautiful. It was a place of deli- 
cate beauty, yet fireproof and safe—perfectly 
safe. Hadn’t the architects worked years 
making the plans so that it would be safe? 

The radiant manager sat in his glittering 
office. He had at last realized his greatest 
dream—the most wonderful theatre on earth 
in every respect. The organ—that was the 
crowning success and the best feature of the 
new entertainment heaven. It was the most 
gigantic organ in the world. The manager 
had frowned a little when he heard that the 
only person capable of playing the new in- 
strument was his brother—his brother whose 
wife he had murdered. Murdered? Yes, but, 
thought the manager, no one knows I com- 
mitted the crime except—well, my brother 
has strong suspicions but absolutely no 
evidence. I wish there was someone beside 
my brother who could play the new organ. 

At that moment in the theatre the mana- 
ger’s brother, the great Dordeen, stepped 
lightly up to the organ and touched his 
fingers to the maze of keys and stops. Ina 


moment the first-night audience was held 
spell-bound by the enchantment of the organ 
playing. 

The harmony was exquisite, yet every 
few bars a plaintive high and ominous note 
would sound. It could be heard only half a 
second at the most but it seemed every time 
to resound strangely in the new, glittering 
theatre. Down at the keyboard Dordeen was 
smiling, not because he saw the audience en- 
joyed his playing, but because he had found 
that strange, plaintive note. He dared not 
sound it for more than a fraction of a second 
for he alone knew its power. In his heart was 
a growling grudge against that laughing, care- 
free crowd out there; against his brother, the 
manager, for the terrible crime he had com- 
mitted; against the whole world. He smiled 
revengefully. He remembered the big girder 
that had been misplaced the smallest part of 
an inch during the construction of the Palace; 
also he knew the great power of music, the 
power of that high and plaintive note. 

But who in the audience was afraid of 
the little note the slightly unpleasant, 
queer note that the great Dordeen oc- 
casionally touched? They were enjoying the 
scenic beauties of the theatre the safe 
theatre. How wonderful that mere men 
could build such a theatre and have it fire- 
proof, strong, structurally safe. They were 
glad that it was such a safe place. They knew 
it was safe. Hadn’t the inspectors said it 
was the strongest, safest building in the city? 

The manager in his luxurious office re- 
joiced that it was a safe theatre——-perfectly 
safe. Everyone in the theatre, he thought, 


4 Che Aduncate 


was safe. Nothing could happen to him, to 
anyone, yet—Dordeen—his music. 


The music softened. The  footlights 
glowed. The big scarlet curtain parted and 
the manager walked out onto the stage amid 
applause. After an introduction by the 
mayor of the city he gave his speech. Then 
the curtain slid together and the organ blared 
like a wild monster suddenly let loose. The 
music was overwhelming, frightening. Chil- 
dren in the audience began to cry. Grown 
men shivered. The music was a screaming, a 
throaty growling, and a snarling of warning 
all at once. Suddenly the mighty chaos of 
sound ceased and that plaintive high note 
was heard all alone. At first very softly, 
then increasing, growing, growing until it 
tortured the ears of the bewildered audience. 
It grew, and the great theatre was filled to 
overflowing by that terrifying yet steady 


note. 
was stuck. But as the snarling 
the organ, of an overbalanced mind, rose in 
an awful, maddening scream they sought 
the exits in panic. But too late. The girder 
had been misplaced only a small fraction of 
an inch but it made that moaning note the 
pitch of the building—the destroying pitch. 
The wall of the Palace shivered, wabbled 
before the onslaught of the sound vibrations. 
Then with a mighty crash, drowning out the 
whining organ and the cries and shrieks of 
men and women, the walls and roof collapsed 
crushing everyone beneath in that ‘death- 


The people first thought that the note 
death cry of 


house of sound. 


A week after the catastrophe they found 
him, the great Dordeen, his chest pierced 
through by an iron girder, his body stiff, his 
finger in a death grip on one key, a distorted 
smile of revenge on his face. 


PITT. PLL 


A Fairy itt 


By Dorotuy 


It was indeed a beautiful land. The 
fragrance of many bright colored flowers 
swept their gorgeous perfusion upon the winds 
that rustled by. Resting upon the top of a 
slightly sloping hill was a beautiful throne 
made of many, many delicate rose leaves, 
which swayed to and fro as the winds tenderly 
touched their surface. Upon the elevated 
cushions sat the Queen of the Fairies—the 
ruler of the Land of Dreams. Her pink robe 
fluttered in the breeze, and her lovely ivory- 
white hair rippled over her clear forehead. 
Her face was free from wrinkles, for fairies 
are always young. They drink from the 
fountain of youth. 

Now, the Fairy Queen was looking across 
the hills, watching the progress of one of her 
fairy messengers as he wove his way between 
the radiant hues of the flowers. Presently, 
he drew quite near and she scanned his face 
for signs of joy or sorrow. His tiny coun- 
tenance was downcast. ‘‘Ah, sweet messen- 
ger, what news do you bring concerning the 
children of Mother Earth?” she asked in a 
musical voice like the sound of a brook running 
over shining pebbles. 


Cookson, ’26 

The tiny fairy doffed his little green cap. 
He was minute, and wore a closely-fitting 
green suit with wings to aid him in his 
journeys fastened to his heels. He shook 
his head and answered: ‘“‘Dear Queen, the 
journey has been long and the ending one of 
sorrow. Ihave this day seen a young girl who 
has lost her best dream, and her youth is about 
to decay, unless we find whence it has gone.”’ 

A look of sadness flitted across the Queen's 
face. Rising from her throne, she took the 
hand of her little friend, and descending the 
hill she stopped at the foot of a scarlet rose, 
fully in bloom. Stooping over it she looked 
down into its very heart. Down, down she 
gazed, straight into the depths of Mother 
Earth. Her eyes roamed about until they lit 
upon a great shadow on the top of an ordinary, 
modest home. Searching further, her glance 
passed through the walls and at a desk she 
saw a girl. The young girl’s head was bent 
over a book, but there wasnone of the joy ofa 
student in her face. There was a_ wistful 
sadness overspreading her countenance, as 
though she searched for something lost. Be- 


wilderment, sorrow, hate, disappointment, 
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each shared a part in her pale face. Finally 
she threw her head down on the cover of the 
book and wept bitterly, scornfully. 

The fairy watched this scene through her 
rose—and an infinite longing swept o’er her 
being. As she saw her companion’s eyes 
upon her, she exclaimed, “ "Tis indeed a sad 
case. We must find this young girl’s dream, 
or she will leave her books for worldly pleas- 
ures, and never realize her wonderful soul, 
which can blossom as beautifully as_ this 
exquisite rose. Let us go thither to the store- 
house of the rarest and finest of dreams.” 
Then she pointed to a lofty castle silhouetted 
against the clear blue of the sky. 

Thus they walked, tripping lightly across 


the velvet lawns, until they arrived at the foot | 


of a magic drawbridge which lowered at their 
approach, admitting them toascene of magic. 

“What are these cases for?” the little 
fairy asked curiously, as he saw rows of them, 
piled high up to the ceiling. The Queen tip- 
toed to one chest, and upon the magic case 
of dreams, the fairy gazed. There were 
many little compartments, and in each was a 
wee thought, but put all together they formed 
a wonderful idea—a brilliant dream. 

“T thought perhaps her dream had never 
been delivered, but it has,’’ explained the 
Fairy Queen. ‘“‘Come.”’ 

An expression of grief disfigured her face 
as she took the hand of her small companion 
and left the castle. She led him to a much 
larger, but decidedly more gloomy one. Two 
tired-faced little fairies were’ guarding the 
door. For a moment their faces lit up as 
they saw a friend, but habitual gloom had 
soured their once pleasant faces. 

Into a spacious room they descended, and 
upon the floor were thousands of once perfect 
dreams now all broken, all torn to pieces, 


and strewn about everywhere. The fairy 
guide whispered softly: ‘We forgive the folks, 
for they did not realize the vast possibilities of 
one tiny dream.” 

Suddenly, the little fairy picked up the 
fragments of one dream and handed it to 
his mistress. “Is that not the girl’s dream?” 
he questioned. 

The Queen examined it carefully. 
my little sprite, it is, but so broken and 
mangled it will never live again. What a 
unique and splendid vision it was! How cruel 
to destroy it, but human folks are so careless. 
They ruin their lives through little errors.” 


“Ah, but let me see it again,’”’ pleaded her 
little friend. Then seating himself upon the 
floor, he took the fragments into his hands. 
Agilely and gracefully his fingers travelled 
through the fibers, until at last, he held up 
the dream for the Queen’s inspection. It was 
perfect, and his longing for its perfection 
covered it with a beautiful lustre which the 
rarest dreams did not possess. 

“From this day you shall be my assist- 
ant,” exclaimed the Queen, with much de- 
light. ‘‘Now return speedily to earth, and 
place this golden treasure into the girl’s 
hands, and say a little prayer that she may 
always be true to it.” 

Through the crystal blue sky flew the 
little fairy, and finally entered the room where 
the girl lay with her head buried in her book. 
Circling thrice about the maiden, the fairy 
gently placed his gift in her listless hands. 
Then away he flew—back to Dreamland. 


Presently the girl lifted her head, and a 
smile dawned on her tear-stained face. “‘I have 
prayed for strength, and I have receiveda shin- 
ing dream. God is good,” she exclaimed, but 
she did not know of God’s little messengers. 


Yes, 
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Birthdays 
By HARRIE FAIRWEATHER, ’27 
When birthdays come we always write 
Our names upon the kitchen door; 
And carefully we mark the height, 
Each standing shoeless on the floor. 


How strange to think birthdays will be 
When we shall never add one more 

To all those marks which gradually 
Are climbing up the kitchen door. 


Echues from the Past 


By ESTHER SUTTON, ’26 


Perhaps in the ages that are past 
Gigantic races ruled the world— 
Invented, learned, achieved renown; 
Fought greater battles far, than we. 


Does God look down today and see 
Our efforts, puny though they be 
Compared with giant’s victory, 
And sympathize with us? 
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Ou Going tn Sleepy 


By Atrice Krncssury, ’26. 


A better subject would be perhaps “On 
not going to sleep.’ Others tell me that 
they can solve half their problems when they 
are comfortably settled in bed just before going 
to sleep. Butshould I plan to do this, a pleas- 
ant sleepy feeling comes over me; my troubles 
seem trivial and in a moment I drop off to sleep. 

Of course there are times when sleep 
seems impossible, although they are not 
necessarily after consuming coffee or mince 
pie. It is all very well to picture sheep going 
over a wall—the age-old remedy, but never- 
theless for me it is a failure. 

I must needs make too clear a picture. 
Now then shall I imagine every seventh 
sheep to be a black one justfor variety? And 
is the wall to be a careless stone affair or a 
respectable brick one? And just how does a 
well-bred sheep take a wall anyway—with a 
running broad jump or a hurdle? In half a 
minute I am wide awake trying to visualize 
the barnyard from which the lucky pro- 
cession of sheep are escaping. 

The psychology of the matter is that 
since we cannot make our minds a blank we 
can at least expel any other thought than 
‘that of a very simple thing and in pondering 
on it lose consciousness. 


(First Prize Essay) 


I shall try to put my mind on something 
really simple then. A dot—a round black 
dot or a circle. But, presently, since I have 
been puzzling over a troublesome geometry 
problem during the evening I add to the 
circle a diameter, a chord and countless radir; 
before long I am sitting bolt upright in bed 
trying to prove to my own satisfaction that 
if a diameter is perpendicular to a chord it 
bisects the chord and the arcs subtended by 
it. Obviously, this is too complicated a 
subject. Trying to think of something still 
simpler, I picture a straight line, surrounded 
only by limitless space, stretching away to 
infinity. Strange to say the idea seems to 
be working. My mind’s eye travels along 
this line farther and farther away—slowly I 
am sinking into slumber—but what is that 
figure on the line there in the distance slowly 
approaching me. As it comes nearer I see 
that it is a tight-rope walker with arms out- 
stretched and carrying a green parasol! Oh, 
Good Heavens! Not daring to think any 
longer for fear I shall conjure up a picture 
of the whole circus of which the tight-rope 
lady seems to be a member, I abandon every 
hope of slumber, get up disgustedly to put 
on the light and read until morning. 


PHT ee SPT 


The Glory of the Commonplace 


By M. Jovy, ’26 


I was peeling onions and thinking about 
it—this glory of the commonplace. If glory 
was what I supposed it to be—a wonderful 
something attained only by great risks and 
dangers—either my brains had ceased to 
function properly or the person who had 
invented this phrase, the glory of the common- 
place, had done so in an inspired mood when 
perhaps he had found a five-dollar bill in a 
street-gutter. Whatever was true, the chord 
of glory and onions did not ring harmoniously 
Perhaps I should find the diction- 
I put down the 


in my ears. 
ary’s definition of “‘glory.” 


vegetable knife, and sought reliable 
friend, the dictionary. Aha! I was correct! 
There it was in black and white: ‘“‘glory—the 
splendor of state.”’ 

I returned to the kitchen, and smiled in 
scorn at the bowl of onions. My thoughts 
were already far away—lI was in the land 
where glory of the magnificent reigned, I was 
the author of a thrilling novel receiving one 
thousand dollar checks and the congratula- 
tions of the President himself, I was a prom- 
inent society woman, attending parties, 
dinners, and—but then, I came back with a 


my 
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hard bump to the land of onions. My 
grandmother was peering over my shoulder, 
“My dear, you are putting the skins into the 
vegetable pie.”’ 

I agreed to be more careful, but it was 
distressing to be so meticulous in such work. 
If I were to achieve glory, my imagination 
must be developed, but evidently it was im- 
possible to do that while peeling onions. 

Grandmother was humming as she knitted. 
What sordid work it must be, just a life of 
socks and mittens, mittens and socks and 
mittens, mittens and socks, yarn upon yarn. 
Then those tantalizing words came back 
again to me: the glory of the commonplace. 
Now as I carefully weighed this phrase, I 
realized that it must mean something, but 
what was it? Grandmother had said that 
as she knitted each pair of socks and mittens, 
she saw the happy face of the orphan who was 
to receive it. Perhaps—but there it was in 
the dictionary: ‘‘glory—the splendor of state.’ 

My thoughts were again interrupted. My 
younger sister was reciting a poem in a loud, 
droning voice that compelled attention if 


not interest; 
“A commonplace life; we say and we sigh; 
But why should we sigh as we say? 


The commonplace sun in the commonplace sky 
Makes up the commonplace day. 

The moon and stars are commonplace things, 

And the flower that blooms and the bird that 
sings; 

But dark were the world and sad our lot, 

If the flowers failed, and the sun shone not; 

And God, who studies each separate soul, 

Out of commonplace lives makes His beautiful 
whole.” 

“But dark were the world and sad our lot, if 
the flowers failed and sun shone not.’’ Per- 
haps I had my solution here. The little 
commonplace things that are done all help 
to bring happiness into this world. 

Who was accomplishing more—grand- 
mother, knitting socks and mittens for the 
orphans, or I, dreaming of my silly aspira- 
tions? The question seemed ridiculous now. 
It was grandmother who easily won. Her 
mind was happy and contented because she 
was doing for others. It was not worldly 
rank that counted most in her life. Her 
heart had achieved ‘the splendor of state” 
—this glory of the commonplace. 

I wiped my smarting eyes. I was helping 
to feeda hungry family—perhaps, per——haps 
peeling onions might be a ‘‘glorious state.” 


PTT SPT 


Why the Dessert Course Last? 


By Exinor R. Ho tis, ’26 


This is the momentous question that we 
propose to put to the cook. “When we were 
very young’ we often used to forego delect- 
able dishes in the hope of an even more de- 
licious dessert. Then, too, our mother used 
to cajole, bribe, or threaten us into partaking 
of those vegetables known as spinach and 
onions, or, forsooth, forfeiting dessert. 

Never, said we, should our children ac- 
quire the parsimonious and miserly habit of 
“saving room.’ Nor should we ever coax 
our children to eat of any noxious legume, 
however conducive to health or ‘‘rosy cheeks’’ 
(that favorite plea of parents), under the im- 
pending calamity of losing the final course. 

And think of the practical, the economic, 
the weighty advantages of such a course. 
Elder lemonade-straw proportion 
would acquire a less angular appearance. 
We might even arrange with cook to serve 


sister’s 


pineapple, with lamb chops and green peas 
for dessert, at least once a week, to appease 
our sister’s passion for non-fattening food. 
The butcher’s bill and father’s waistline 
would shrink considerably, for even Richard 
III could scarcely consume a great many 
calories of sirloin after a meal of sweets. 
Mother herself would assume less “‘presence 
as we designate her charming plumpness. 
Big brother’s delightfully illustrated book of 
“Frat Fudge Fancies’’ might be utilized to 
good advantage. 

Still we have a habit of reading Dickens 
around the midnight hours, and—whisper it 
—after Dickens we always feel an urge to 
raid the cellar and the ice box! 

Yes, we have come to the conclusion that 
we prefer the dessert course last, in the genial 
hours just before midnight with smoke wreaths 
eddying about us, a glass of porter, and a book. 


” 
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A BDetense of Day-dreaming 


By CATHERINE GRoves, ‘26 


One often hears someone say, ‘‘Oh, he is a 
day-dreamer, anyway,” as if the person were 
an idiot. The practical people who say this 
do not know the advantages of day-dreaming. 
I shall give one or two examples: first, in the 
case of a dull lecture. Of course the best 
method of coping with this situation is to 
stay away, but if one is obliged to attend, 
what a blessing is the ability (and I use this 
word advisedly) to day-dream. While the 
lecturer, probably with the best of intentions, 
rails about the materialism of the world 
today, of the ungodliness of modern youth, 
anyone with the faculty that I have just 
mentioned can transport himself to Arabia 
and have a conversation with the marvelous 
sailor, Sinbad, or he can take a trip to Mars 
with unlimited possibilities, or in fact to any 
favorite dream land. Will anybody say that 
such a person has not a great advantage over 
the people who have to listen whether or no? 

Then, again, I have heard people say 
that when they are sick they count the cracks 
in the ceiling or the designs on the wall 
paper, but any day-dreamy person makes out 
of the ceiling a labyrinth in which not only 
characters known to fiction get lost, but also 
others never before thought of by mortal man. 

I do not, however, want you to think that 
you have got to be sick or “‘lecturefied’’ in 
order to use this talent of traveling over the 
universe at will. Let us imagine that your 
train is late (perhaps it would take a greater 
effort to imagine that it was on time); the 
other passengers pace the platform, look at 
their watches, and peer down the track as if 
they thought that some fairy might have 
turned the train into a noiseless, or invisible 
locomotive. If you are a practical person 
you are one of these passengers, if you are 
not you sit, or rather, probably stand and 
consider what you would do if you were given 
three wishes. I decided long ago what mine 
would be: first, that every train or bus that I 
wanted to catch would be on time; second, that 
I would always know my home lessons with- 
out doing any studying; third, that everything 
that I wished in the future would come true. 


They say (whoever they are) that day- 
dreaming does not contribute to success. Of 
course this statement depends on what they 
consider success. I should say that it also 
depended on what other qualities the day- 
dreamer had. My successful 
person is a person who day-dreams—and then 
makes his dreams come true. 

Moderation should be employed in every- 
thing, so I hope you will not misunderstand 
me to the extent of believing that I have 
suggested that you become one of those 
absent-minded professors that we hear so 
much about, who are always being saved from 
an absent-minded death by some kind person. 
I advise you to day-dream only when not in 
motion, and please don’t dream while standing 
in the middle of the street, and then say that 
I told you to. I am taking it for granted that 
you have as much common sense as I have, 
and I hope for your sake that you have more. 

I would not give up my power of day- 
dreaming for all the king’s horses and all the 
king’s men, and if you have not this power 
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well, I am sorry for you, that’s all. 
oununic oe sini 


Seniors and Friendship 
By Dorotuy M. Cookson, '26 

Perhaps the greatest flower that has grown 
and blossomed during our last four years has 
been the flower of friendship. Its roots have 
sunk deep into our hearts, and will forever 
leave a lasting impression. 

We have made friends during our hours 
of study, during our athletic activities, or 
during social hours. How pleasant and 
memorial they have been! We probably will 
make other friendships after leaving Needham 
High School, and let us hope that they will 
be as beneficial and inspiring as those we 
have made here. 

Therefore, as we look back over our four 
years of high school, and count its worth, let 
us remember the following words of Jeremy 
Taylor: 

“The more we love the better we are; 
and the greater our friendships are, the nearer 
we are to God.”’ 


Che Aduarate 


Che Juurney Beautiful 


By Peart Nanscawen, ’27 


They had lived on the hilltop for only a 
year, the old man and the little girl—there 
on the hilltop in a tiny, gray house beside a 
knotted old apple tree. Its whole roof sagged 
and its entire atmosphere was one of abject 
despair. But inside oh, what a difference, and 
all because it wasa home. There wasa stone 
fireplace. And there were chairs and two cots. 
And when the sun shone there was sunshine. 

Even when the sun was hidden there was 
sunshine in the house because the little girl 
willed it so. She was a curly-haired child 
just bubbling over with happiness and love 
for her ‘“‘“Grampy”’ as she called the old man. 
Often when the old man was tired and weary 
she would lay her chubby hand on his arm and 
say, ‘“‘Grampy, Hester’s sorry you're sleepy.” 

Then the old man would seem in some 
mysterious way to absorb her youthfulness 
and he would say, “‘I was only thinking,” and 
the child would laugh and cry, ‘“‘Let’s go down 
the hill, Grampy, and get something good.” 

So the old man would lock up the house 
and together they would go down into the 
village—the old man and the child. 

Sometimes when they were there women 
passing would stop and say, ‘“‘What a beau- 
tiful child,’ but the old man would frown so 
fiercely that they would pass on. 

Much gossip was carried on abet the 
old man and his companion. Who were they? 
Why of course, they were just Grampy and 
Hester but then what? No one knew. 

One day when the rain came pouring 
down the mountain side and went sweeping 
away over the valley, the little girl drew the 
old man to the window. 

“See,’’ she said pressing her face against 
the window pane and pointing to the valley. 

The old man looked down and saw the 
village so far below all white and shut up 
before the storm. 

“That’s bootful,” said Hester, looking up 
at her grandfather, ‘“‘Am I like that?” 

‘No, Hester,” said the old man frowning, 
“You must never think of being beautiful.”’ 

“Why?” asked Hester, but the old man 
only shook his head. 


That afternoon when the rain was beating 
its hardest on the window panes the little 
girl said, ‘I’m tired, Grampy, rock me to 
sleep.”’ 

So the old man pulled his chair up near 
the window and rocked violently to and fro 
until Hester was asleep. Two long hours 
rolled by and darkness came. The old man 
laid the child on her bed and started to 
prepare supper. He was very happy. 

Suddenly the little girl awoke and cried, 
“‘T’m so firsty.”’ 

The old man got her a drink and as he 
handed her the glass he noticed her hot hands 
and flushed face. 

Hester was sick. What should he do? 
If she should die they would blame him. He 
grew dizzy and in a fit of trembling sank to 
his knees beside the child’s bed. 

“Grampy, don’t leave me,” cried the 
child when he tried to rise, so he sat with 
her and held her hot hand. 

Midnight came and the storm ceased. 
The clouds cleared away. The moon came 
out and its beams stole in through the window 
and fell upon the bed where the child lay. 

Hester saw it and cried, ““Grampy, isn’t it 
bootful?” 

The old man did not answer. He had 
gone tottering down the valley to get a 
doctor. 

The child sat up, reached for his hand 
and cried aloud to him but only the sullen 
echoes from the dark corners of the room 
answered her. 

For a minute she sat there while the 
moonlight fell gently about her. Then she 
slipped out of her bed and stumbling over 
her little, white nightgown she groped her 
way to the door and opened it. 

“Grampy,” she called, ‘‘where is you? I 
want you,” but there was no answer. 

Thoroughly frightened, she cast one glance 
back into the dark room and fled into the 
night. It was lighter there with the moon- 
light and maybe she would find her 
“Grampy.’’ On and on she went, in her 
bare feet, through the wet, cold mud, calling 
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always, ‘‘“Grampy, Grampy, I want. you,” 
but he did not answer. 

The next morning the sun came splash- 
ing up in a sea of gold. The birds sang and 
the damp flowers filled the cool air with 
fragrance. 

But there was no sunshine in the little 


Its door was wide open and it was 
On the 


house. 
dark, very dark in the little house. 
table lay an open diary which read: 

“She (Hester) is my daughter’s child. I 
stole her away because my daughter cared 
only for her own beauty and loved not her 
little Hester. Now Hester is sick. I am 
going for a doctor. Have I done wrong? 
Have I done wrong?” 


Under the apple tree lay a little figure. 
It was Hester. Her curls were wet, her night- 
gown muddy and her hands cold. Vainly 
the sun tried to warm them but it was no 
use. Hester had sought so far for her 
“Grampy” that she had lost her way and 
could never come back. The wind breathed 
through the tree and a shower of apple 
blossoms came tumbling down. 

A crow flew screeching overhead and spy- 
ing a crowd in the valley far, far below, 
wheeled down over it and saw lying in the 
center of the crowd an old man. His gray 
hair fell in gentle waves from his forehead 
and a smile was upon his lips. It was 
“Grampy”’ and he, too, had lost his way. 


PT < PUTT 


Poetry 


Che Sea 
By MARGARET NOTMAN, ’28 
(First Prize) 
I stood on the white and shining sand, 
And saw the blue waves break, 
I smelt the salt breath of the sea, 
And felt alive, awake! 


From under a pitch pine on a dune 
I saw the pale moon rise, 

And shed a path of shimm’ring gold 
That stretched from sea to skies. 


On an early summer’s morn I saw 
The sun rise from the sea, 

And watch'd the ocean turn to blue 
As a new day dawned for me. 


O, let me be on ships or shore, 
It’s all the same to me; 

For I’m with a friend I like the best— 
The free, blue, dancing sea. 


Ts Fe inne 


Hy Kingdoms 
By MILDRED PACKARD, ’27 
Across the deep abyss of sea, 
My phantom vessel skims away 
To unknown lands in store for me, 
Where [ am king and hold full sway. 


My wharf is but a phantom dock, 
A passing dream my journey far, 

And those who will may scorn and mock; 
I know how rich my kingdoms are. 


Bou 


By PEARL E, NANSCAWEN, ’27 


Did you ever stop to think of the person we call you? 

Did you ever stop for counting all the things that you 
might do? 

Did you ever count the heartaches that you’ve caused 
along your path, 

By a thoughtless word or action in a moment of great 
wrath? 

Did you ever harbor selfishness; let jealousy control 

In its robe of darkest hatred every corner of your soul? 

Did you ever really sacrifice for some great, noble 
thing? 

Or fool folks by your own poor praise, that you yourself 
must sing? 

Now stop a while, I pray my friend, and think of that 
thing You. 

And while you’re thinking of yourself, I’ll think of 
myself, too! 


SIMMS. SS 


Che Queen of Winter 
By MILDRED Joy, ’26 
I hear the tread of footsteps firm and light 
As Father Time rings out the passing year, 
I feel the breeze from shimmering robes of white, 
The Queen of Winter’s royal train is here. 
She frowns—the burdened clouds come rushing up 
At her command the North Wind’s pages fly, 
She lifts aloft a brimming ivory cup— 
The dancing snowflakes flit across the sky. 
She smiles—each tiny flake reflects the glance 
The world, with flashing diamonds aflame. 
Shakes out her soft white robes that so enhance 
The dazzling beauty of the Queen’s short reign. 
So man on earth can make of his brief hour, 
Some good to overcome dire Evil’s power. 
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Spring Music 
By ELEANOR JARVIS, ’26 

The whisperings of the quiet snow 

Have ceased for all the year; 
While o’er the hills there comes the glow 

Of Springtime’s music clear. 
The sweet, pure trill of robin’s art, 
' The murm’ring of the sea, 
Awake new feelings in my heart 

And bring new life to me. 
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Hinlets 
By RUSSELL DAVIS, ’27 
With apologies to Elinor Glynn or whoever started this, 
It is not raining rain today 
(This line’s to rhyme with ‘‘ogs’’) 
It is not raining rain today, 
It’s raining cats and dogs. 


It is not snowing snow today 

(This line’s to rhyme with ‘‘ush’’) 
It is not snowing snow today 

It’s snowing mud and slush. 


It is not hailing hail today 

(This line’s to rhyme with “‘offs’’) 
It is not hailing hail today, 

It’s hailing colds and coughs. 


It is not misting mist today 

(This line’s to rhyme with “‘ants’’) 
It is not misting mist today, 

It’s misting uncreased pants. 


I am not writing poems today 

(This line is here to rhyme with ‘‘kate’’) 
I am not writing poems today, 

I’m writing for the Aduarate. 
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Che World's Kejuuenation 


By RUTH WARBURTON, ’26 
In the shady depths of the somber woods, 
When the tranquil showers of April fall, 
The awakened flowers lift up their bowed hoods 
In radiant answer to Spring’s sweet call. 


And the lilting waves on the storm-tossed sand, 
Respond anew to the welcome sign 

And the vision new that comes o’er the land 
Brings beauty robed in glorious design. 


Rosy tints, harbingers of a brighter dawn 
Summon the world to a more joyful day, 

Rouse all from a lethargy most forlorn 
And join with nature in this glad lay; 


Renew your faith and cast aside despair, 
Hope, like a flower, springs from its lair. 


BHeyoud the Plain 
By ALICE KINGSBURY, ’26 
A beating rain and a singing gale 
And a night with never a star 
But out there in the blackness an open trail 
That winds over the hills afar. 
Are we fools that we love the wind and wet? 
Fools, that we love the rain? 
Nay, they are rather fools who seem to forget 
There are hills beyond the plain. 
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Shakespearian Sonnet 


By CATHERINE GROVES, '26 


It is the first blade in barren waste, 
It is the first spring breeze that near us flies 
That, giving us of summer’s glory a taste, 
Fires us to yearn for her with longing sighs. 
It is the first spring flower, first spring bud 
Which makes us long for blossoms to abound. 
It is the sight of slush and dirt and mud 
That miss the north’s 
ground, 
It is the first clear ringing song we hear 
From some wee bird on some green budding bough 
That makes the coming summer chorus dear, 
So that we wish that it was with us now. 
All kinds of weather in the spring belong 
Which make us for another season long. 


makes us snow-covered 
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Che Sunset 


By RUTH STARKWEATHER, '29 


The sun is setting in the twilight sky, 
A stray bird o’er the rosy world doth fly; 
The heav’ns are flecked with an occasional cloud, 
The breezes blow the pine trees tall and proud. 
The sun sinks slowly ’neath the tree tops high; 
One star gleams brightly in the eastern sky; 
As the wood thrushes call from tree to tree, 
All mankind praises God on bended knee. 


MM. Su 


Spring 
By CHARLES BEALE, ’29 


The snow is slowly melting from the hills, 
In water surging down in laughing rills. 


And all the birds around in happy throng, 
Repeat the same old joyful spring-time song. 


Oh winter’s cold and chill has gone away, 
And spring so mild and warm has come to stay— 


To wake the flowers in their wintery bed, 
And melt the snow so deeply on them spread. 
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May Cine 
By BESSI£ GILLESPIE, ’26 


Each thing a round of summer tells, 
It is a joyous, glorious day, 

Young flowers grow deep in the dells 
Within the merry month of May. 


And fresh awakened from their dreams 
With winter’s darkness far below, 

And everything with beauty gleams, 
The graceful flowers in colors glow. 


Then greet the comers of the spring, 


They make the old feel young once more; 


Wild flowers sweetly blossoming 
Their beauty makes the spirit soar. 


And so rejoice these golden hours 
That bring the lovely springtime flowers. 
TMC SS 


Che Kuight 

By ELEANOR JARVIS, ’26 
Although he wore no armor blue, 
Within his breast his heart was true. 
Upon his brow no fair star shone. 
Yet he a nation’s heart has won. 
He followed that old aim of yore 
We’ve read of in our fairy lore: 


“To speak true, live pure, right wrong e’er”’ 


Was always his own motto fair, 

For a true knight from heaven sent 

Was Woodrow Wilson, President. 
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Che Mountain 
By HELEN CRAWLEY, 727 


Oh, how beautiful stands that rock, 
And all the stately trees around; 
And in the sky appears a flock 
Of graceful swallows homeward bound. 


Down in the valley flows a brook 
Winding among the autumn trees. 
There’s happiness in every nook, 
For fall has come with colored leaves. 
snumncoGosnnnne 


Che North Wind 
By IRVINE E. Ross, 26, JR. 
I wander forever, alone. 
No one for companion have I. 
In the tall, stately pines do I moan; 
Across the bleak plains do I fly. 
er 
Humility 
By EVELYN HANSEN, ’26 
Oh may I walk the humble way 
Where feet of martyrs brave have trod, 
And haughty kings with regal sway 
Have scorned thee, Lord. 


Musings 
By JOSEPH KALINOWSKI, ’28 

What is a failure? It’s only a spur 

To a man who receives it right. 
And it makes the spirit within him stir 

To try once more in the fight. 
If you never have failed it’s an even guess, 

You never have won high success. 
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Longing 
By CATHERINE GROVES, ’26 
I want to journey on and on 
I care not where I go, 
I wish to walk from break of dawn 
Until the sun is low; 

And so I'd travel every week 
From early morn till night. 
I’d never stay, but always seek 

What—I know not quite. 


ance 
Euening 


By MARGARET SEYMOUR, ’26 
She spreads her soothing calm of sombre grace. 
And cools the sun-scorched leaves with soft caress; 
The earth relaxes in the sweet embrace, 
And sighs at last in quiet peacefulness. 
The sky is clear, low hangs the silver moon; 
The baby waves lap softly on the shore, 
While o’er the moonlit lake a distant loon 
Sends back her liquid note of love once more. 
Each tiny thing in nature has its place, 
And all in concord make one perfect whole. 
Thus God reveals for us in life to trace 
His lessons in the pages of the soul. 
So, too, in Nature can be found the key 
Which opens the door of all eternity. 
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Bonks 


By ALICE KINGSBURY. ’26 


Companions true and tried are they; 
In them there’s ease for heart and mind, 
Right guidance on life’s troubled way, 
In books we find. 
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Contentment 
By RUTH NORCROSS, ’26 
A cheery blazing open fire, 
A soft fur rug on which to lie, 
And read and dream until I tire, 
Content am I. 


A canopy of blue above, 
A vernal mat on which to lie, 
And fancy all thingsethat I love, 
Content am I. 
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Frac 


By Horace B. PREBLE, ’26 


As Flavius Leo lay on his back staring 
straight up into the ominous darkness he felt 
vaguely uneasy. The blackness of the night 
was broken only by occasional flashes of 
dismal lightning, and the dying embers of 
bivouac fires here and there on the lonely 
peninsular. Thunder rolled at intervals in 
the distance, and the surf pounded continu- 
ously against the rocky shore. 

Several days previous to our narrative 
the Roman raiding party had encamped to 
await the arrival of re-enforcements before 
proceeding up the coast to attack several 
barbarian villages. On a sheltered bay a 
mile inland floated a large fleet of Roman 
warships. In order to guard them from a 
surprise attack the legions had halted at the 
mouth of the inlet. 

The third Thracian legion lay on a long 
rocky promontory which jutted out into the 
storm tossed gut toward a similar peninsular 
on which were encamped the remaining three 
legions. The shore was rugged, and here 
and there towering grey-brown cliffs, rose 
threateningly above the neighboring crags. 
Deep within the natural harbor the water was 
comparatively calm, but in the gut and on 
all sides of the rocky peninsular a furious sea 
was raging. The third legion was practically 
isolated from its fellows as it could only be 
reached by a tedious journey around the inlet 
or by a trip across the gut which was now a 
maelstrom of angry billows. 

Leo was the biggest man in the third 
legion and yet no one had ever seen him in 
actual combat. The fact that he had never 
been wounded seemed to prove to the satis- 
faction of all, that he was a coward. His 
prowess in the field sports of the army, how- 
ever, held for him the esteem of his country- 
men. He was the champion wrestler of the 
four legions; he could throw a javelin 
straighter and farther than any other soldier 
in the whole Roman army, and with one 
blow of his fist he could crush the skull of an 
ox, yet Leo had an unholy terror of armed 
combat. He suffered also from an intense 
fear of the sea, for although he had been an 


excellent swimmer, observance of drowned 
seamen had made him cease to frequent his 
swimming haunts and eventually, to abhor 
the very thought of the ocean. 

The camp had quieted down for the night 
and save for the shadows of the watch passing 
to and fro no life could be discerned. 

Leo heard a gentle step and a voice said, 
‘Arise, Roman, and awaken all your country- 
men. Caution all to silence and tell all to 
assemble on the lower beach.’ 

When all the men were gathered they 
were told by their centurion in a few terse 
sentences the story of their predicament. 
The centurion of Leo’s legion, shouting loudly 
to make himself heard above the tumult of 
the elements, said, “Our escape is cut off by 
twenty thousand barbarians. No one is able 
to get through for aid. We must die.”’ Then, 
pausing for breath he added, “Die like Roman 
soldiers and make the accursed swine pay 
dearly for our lives. Now to your posts.” 

As the men filed away into the darkness 
Leo cast himself face downward in the brush. 
What could he do? Die he must, but his 
horrow of a death by a sword thrust kept him 
from following his comrades. At last he de- 
cided—he would cast himself into the ocean. 
If anyone found his body they would think 
his death accidental and so he would not be 
branded a coward. 

Slowly he rose to his feet and more slowly 
he dragged his shaking body to the top of a 
jutting rock. The blinding spray dashed into 
his face and quickly soaked him. Far below 
him the sea crashed mercilessly against the 
unyielding rocks. At last he shut his eyes 
and jumped. For what seemed an eternity 
he hurtled downward, and then with a 
stunning splash his tense body shot into the 
cold water. The raging sea quickly caught 
him up and tossed him about, even in his 
heavy armor, like a tiny chip in an angry 
whirlpool. He struck the cliff only to be 
quickly carried by a receding wave out to 
meet the next inrushing breaker which bowled 
him over and over against the crushing rocks. 
Again and again the cruel sea tossed his 
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bruised body over the jagged boulders rack- 
ing and smashing his fast weakening form. 

At the first shock of impact Leo lost his 
fear and moroseness; gripped by a singleness 
of purpose he fought to free himself from his 
encumbering armor. Crushing blows, angry 
buffets of the waves—dragging armor. 

At last a lull in the storm and a friendly 
billow aided him to get beyond the clutches 
of the inrushing waves. Half drowned he 
struggled on. There came a huge roller—he 
felt himself lifted higher—then he began to 
fall. 

Crash. Blinding 
pain and he knew no more. 

When Leo opened his eyes it was no 
longer dark. He felt as though he had been 
thrown from a catapult against a Roman wall, 


lights and sickening 


but he lay in a gorgeous tent and the Emperor 
himself was saying, ‘Flavius Leo, I appoint 


you centurion of the guard.” 


“Why Basilous’’—the flabbergasted war- 
rior tried to rise, but the kindly officer pushed 
him gently back on his pallet and said, “My 
tired centurion must not strain his sore body.” 

“But why this honor, Basilous?” persisted 
Leo. 

“My poor soldier, know you not how you 
dragged yourself, babbling hysterically into 
camp in time for aid to be sent to your 
stricken legion, thus insuring a victory for 
your Emperor?”’ 

Leo fell happily back on his couch gloating 
not with love over the fact that he had saved 
his comrades, but over a far nobler victory, 
defeat of his worst enemy—Fear. 


PHT ee SPILL 


A Gouchdown For Courage 


By EvrELyn 

“Gee! guys will take an awful chance.” 
This was what Kirk heard as he took off 
his slicker in the shadow of his locker door. 
He thought to himself, ‘I don’t really blame 
them; I suppose they should believe Smith, 
not me. Well, I’ve been doing the best I 
could for four years and now someone has 
ruined my chances at a ‘letter’. If I only 
knew who my double was, I’d make him wish 
he looked like John L. Sullivan ’stead of me.”’ 
The unfortunate circumstance which had 
wrought the change in the usual jovial boy 
was one which involved honor, the attribute 
which had been strongest in the football 

career of Kirk Amory, captain of the team. 
The school, however, knew the story from 
another angle. It seemed that Mr. Smith, 
one of the teachers, had met Kirk coming 
home from the movies. Mr. Smith had no- 
ticed with surprise that Kirk was smoking— 
breaking a training rule. What should Mr. 
Smith do? He finally decided, as man to 
man, to find the reason for this foolish act. 
Accordingly, Mr. Smith said, ‘‘Good evening, 
Kirk.” Kirk’s failure to answer proved to 
the teacher that the boy was afraid of him. 
Naturally, the incident was reported to Mr. 
Buell, the principal, who called Kirk to his 
The painful interview closed with 
“T am very sorry to hear this 


office. 
these words: 


Hansen, ’26 


about you, Amory. I can usually judge a boy 
by his school record. Certainly I had great 
faith in you. Your misconduct is offensive. 
You promised to keep training rules; you 
deliberately broke them. You admit that 
you did this, don’t you?” 

To Kirk it seemed useless to deny the 
charge. He merely said, “I am not guilty, 
Mr. Buell. I hope you will believe me.” 

The principal looked at the fine young 
man before him, and considered the effect 
his disregard of his colleague’s word would 
have on the school, ‘I’m afraid I must say, 
Kirk, that you will not be awarded your 
letter tomorrow morning.” 

It was a sadly disillusioned young man 
who considered the unjustness of life as he 
walked toward his next class. What would 
he do tomorrow in assembly? Would he be a 
coward and stay at home, or would he go 
and keep what little self-respect he had? He 
must try and be courageous during the long, 
unbearable day ahead of him. He entered 
the classroom very quietly, but every head 
was turned his way. Many eyes jeered; a 
few were kindly. 

The whole school was in arms. At lunch 
the tension was so great that the daily fight 
for charlotte russes was abandoned to hear 
more about Kirk’s punishment. 
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That night Kirk sat at his desk with his 
solid geometry before him and with his heart 
filled with bitter disappointment. As _ he 
thought, he heard voices downstairs. It was 
Ruth—here at least was someone to sympa- 
thize with him. He rushed down to the kitchen 
just in time to hear her hurry out the back 
door. Even Ruth, the girl whom he most ad- 
mired avoided him. Trying to appear nonchal- 
ant Kirk asked his mother for information. 

Kindly, she replied, “She is worried. 
Allan has not been home since morning. He 
may be at the movies, but he has not phoned.”’ 

Kirk was sorry for Ruth; but Allan was 
the least of his troubles. He liked the sister, 
but disliked the brother who was a sissy, in 
spite of his ability to play football. 

After a sleepless night, lonely. Kirk ar- 
rived at school where the atmosphere was 
charged with distrust and indignation. When 
the school filed into the assembly hall, Kirk 
took his place—outwardly calm, but inwardly 
filled with apprehension and sorrow. 

Meanwhile, in the office upstairs were 
three people making the reputation of 
another. Between Mr. Buell and Allan 
stood Ruth, eyes flashing, and on the verge 
of tears, while Allan sullenly, blurted out his 
confession: “I wanted to tell you, Mr. Buell, 
but I didn’t have the nerve, so I hung around 
in town all day yesterday. When I got home 
and found how everybody had gone against 
poor Kirk, I got scared and told Ruth. She 


made me tell you so here’s the story. I went 
to the movies that night, too, and coming 
home I thought, here’s a chance to have a 
smoke—don’'t look at me so, I know it was a 
rotten trick, but we all do it—well, I was 
just enjoying my ‘butt’ when some guy says, 
‘Good evening.’ Say, I could have flopped, 
but I pulled my hat down and kept still, 
because I saw it was Smith. I never heard, 
till yesterday, that he thought it was Kirk. 
That’s all, except please give Kirk his letter.”’ 
When, a moment later, Mr. Buell walked 
down to the platform, he wore a peculiar ex- 
pression—it was almost a smile. A wave of 
excitement swept over the room; it seemed 
as if the Bible reading had never been more 
impressive. When the devotions were finished 
the principal smiled at his boys and girls, as 
he said, “It has been my privilege for five 
years to award letters to the football men of 
our school. This morning I extend the con- 
gratulations of the student body as I present 
a hard-earned letter to our Captain, Kirk 
Amory, who is exonerated from an unjust ac- 
cusation by the confession of the real culprit.” 
There was an instantaneous hush—some- 
one pushed Kirk to his feet, and as he walked 
down the aisle, the boys and girls who had been 
his freinds for four years made the building 
shake with their yells, whistles, and cheers. 
Ina back seat, one girl was cheering for her 
chum, Kirk; but wondering how her brother 
would stand the disgrace which was to be his. 
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Ode “Co the Wonds” 


By FREDERICK KROOG, '27 
The summer woods ring out appeal 
The time has come for us to feel 
The call of lonely trails. 
I wish that I could wind my way 
Where giant pines and cedars sway, 
Through mossy paths and flowery vales. 


The deers have left their winter haunt, 
The bears come forth in time to daunt 
Perils of Nature’s wilds. 
The trees are costumed with leaves so fair, 
As if their patterns strange and rare 
The mood of man beguiles. 


Deep in the glades of sweet-scented pine 

Its surface the blooming wood vines entwine, 
Is a cabin of strongly-made logs 

Within we find contentment true, 

Creed of the woods, ‘‘Begin anew, 
Nor fear Life’s bogs.” 


Hirelight 
By L. W. DEAN, ’27 


The flames leap up like ever-reaching hands 
That strive to touch the stars so far above. 
The birches whisper in the soft night wind 
That brings the spicy odor of the lordly pines 
The moon, a golden orb of pagan fire. 

Shines softly and sedately from afar 

And now and then the ghostly whip-poor-will 
Sends out his sad, sweet song upon the night 
The tall firs, aged in their dignity, 

Are mosques of long forgotten villas. 

The tired patter of a sleeping lake 

Belies its temperament’s ferocity. 


The flames have died, their embers softly glowing 
The lone guard stirs beneath the tamaracks, 

He rises like a:shadow of the night, 

And gathers wood for cheerful firelight. 
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Creasure 


By Louise ScuirM_er, 727 


“Who wouldn’t be happy!” thought Hoog- 
enstrag as he tramped along an old mountain 
path. And I ask you, wouldn’t you be happy 
if you had nothing else to do but tramp all 
the live-long day with your favorite dog 
beside you and a gun over your shoulder. 
The October air was crisp and invigorating, 
the dry leaves crackled under the hunter’s firm 
step, and everything was in perfect harmony. 

Hoogenstrag himself was dressed in colors 
which blended well with the gay foliage of 
the woods; his pants were as brown as the 
leaves on the ground, his short leather jerkin 
was as green as the leaves which had not yet 
changed color, and the feather stuck jauntily in 
his brown cap was as brightas the brightest leaf. 

And Hoogenstrag tramped steadily on- 
ward, climbing most of the time as he was 
in the very heart of the Catskill Mountains. 
He had started that very morning from the 
little village of Baden which was situated at 
the foot of Mt. Hunter, one of the highest 
peaks of the range. 

At noon Hoogenstrag ate his lunch beside 
a rushing mountain stream and after resting 
for about half an hour he continued his way. 
All day the path had been clear and straight, 
but now it began to wind back and forth, 
first ascending sharply and then descending 
suddenly. It was also growing less distinct, 
Hoogenstrag began to wonder if he were on 
the right path. However, its general direc- 
tion was right and so he decided to continue. 

As he tramped along he began to think of 
the stories which had circulated about the fire 
in the inn the night before—legends about 
Hendrick Hudson, and his famous voyage. 
One, however, about Captain Kidd, was told 
by an old fellow with a white beard. Captain 
Kidd was supposed to have sailed one hundred 
miles up the Hudson River and with three 
men to have secretly left the ship in the 
middle of the night with a large chest which 
was said to contain vast treasure. This, 
Kidd carried for two days until he had reached 
the very heart of the mountains. Here he 
had buried the treasure (the exact location is 
unknown) and had killed his three followers 


returning days later to his ship. Soon after 
he had been tried, found guilty of murder, 
and hanged in England, so he had never re- 
turned for his treasure. 

It was this story which continuously re- 
occurred to Hoogenstrag as he stumbled 
along, the trail becoming blinder and blinder 
every minute. Suddenly before him loomed 
a large rock. ‘‘Well,” thought he, “‘maybe, if I 
climb this I might be able to see the lost path.”’ 

The rock was very steep, but he managed 
to reach the top where he preceded to gaze 
about him. Suddenly he happened to look 
down at his feet and there he saw something 
which almost made him jump and which 
almost caused him to fall from his precarious 
perch on the rock. Was it—could it be that 
those white things were bones of men? Of 
course they might belong to some animal 
but how would they happen to be shaped 
like an arrow and pointing definitely north. 
Immediately the story of Captain Kidd came 
to his mind. May be the old pirate had taken 
a bone from one of the poor wretches who 
had accompanied him on his strange errand 
and had left it here to give a hint as to the 
location of his treasure. 

The more Hoogenstrag thought of this 
the more excited he became. He jumped 
from the rock and hastened along the path. 

After about half an hour of fast walking 
he came to what seemed to be the end of the 
trail. There was a faint clearing almost 
overgrown with grass and small bushes but 
in the center Hoogenstrag could see some- 
thing white in the grass. Feverishly he 
pulled the grass away from it and here lay 
a skull. This—why this must be the place 
where Captain Kidd had buried his treasure! 
Fortune was his! 

For two hours Hoogenstrag dug; sometimes 
with his knife, sometimes with the barrel of 
his gun and sometimes with his bare hands. 

At last his efforts were rewarded and he 
saw a brass knob which looked like the corner 
of a chest. 

For another hour Hoogenstrag dug and 
finally with a mighty effort he pulled from 
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its casement in the earth a large wooden 
chest. Eagerly he raised the lid with the 
butt of his gun. 

He gasped, there before him lay not gold, 


silver, or jewels, but dirt and stones. On top 

lay an envelope which Hoogenstrag eagerly 

picked up. It enclosed a note which read: 
“‘We knew someone would be stung.” 
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Hish Dressing 


By Russett Davis, ’27 


“Whaddya say, Jim. Let’s go!” yelled 
the ‘“Duke”’ pleasantly. ‘‘To be at camp by 
nine, we gotta get into the wind out there.”’ 

In the bow of the boat that Jim approached 
was a poncho fastened to two uprights. The 
small dory was a ludicrous attempt at a 
sailboat. 

A mile and a half down the lake the two 
boys had pitched a tent, planning a healthful, 
two weeks’ vacation. Near evening the wind 
arose so that the boys had rowed against it to the 
store hoping to be blown back by their sail. 

While Jim was depositing the groceries 
in the bow, a rather fat individual in a motor 
boat a few yards away, said audibly, ‘““What 
a queer outfit, James! Rather crude, what?” 

As they cast off, Jim said loudly to the 
“Duke,” ‘Haw, haw, James, lookit the big 
fat man!” 

The fat man scowled darkly. 

When out of hearing distance the ‘““‘Duke”’ 
said disgustedly to his chum, “‘Aw, Jim, what 
did you have to stage that for? Don’t you 
know he’s the fish and game warden? He'll 
pester us now every time we fish.” 

“Huh,” snorted Jim, ‘‘Darned if I care 
who he is. He’s not going to get away with 
a nasty line like that. Anyway he can’t pull 
anything on us officially, since we both have 
a fishing license. Well, you scamp!’’ This 
last as he lost a fish he had caught trolling. 

However, Jim soon hauled in his tackle as 
it was quite dark. He had to use all his 
faculties to make a successful landing without 
any light, for the wind had blown some grey 
clouds over the moon. 

“Hey, Duke, those bloody dogs’ve pinched 
the cakes I brought from home,” exclaimed 
Jim upon reaching the little grub tent. 

Before the auto tent used for sleeping 
and living purposes was a friendly circle of 
trees. In the center, a fire, which the ‘“Duke”’ 
was building, began to cast dim rays on a 
rustic table and bench at one side. Bright 


colored blankets hung around the circle also 
began to catch and reflect the warm glow of 
the merrily dancing flames. 

“Well,” said Jim wearily, “tomorrow we'll 
drop that dead pine into the lake and make a 
raft. Some job!” 

“Yeh,” replied the “Duke” with a yawn, 
“Let's adjourn.” 

So they gathered their blankets into the 
tent and slept the sweet sleep that only 
campers know. 

The next morning the ‘“‘Duke”’ was rudely 
awakened by Jim who was singing in a pain- 
fully high falsetto, ‘Open up your doors and 
let the blessed sunshine in!” 

“Blah,” yelled the “Duke’’ as he shied a 
pillow at Jim, “It’s raining. We can’t chop 
down the tree in this weather, so I’m gonna 
build a fire under the tent flap and make 
biscuits. It tells how to make them on the 
box of prepared flour I got last evening.”’ 

pOiiwelord! eraaned Jim, “You. got 
another fit of fancy cooking? Well, don’t 
forget to cook my breakfast, that’s all.”’ 

But the ‘Duke’ was reading over the 
directions for making ‘“‘biscuits’’ on the box of 
flour. “One cup Burke’s Prepared Flour, 
one-half cup water, one cup of Hey, 
Jim. Dern it! The last part of the recipe is 
all blurred an’ I can’t read it. Well, perhaps 
it’s sugar. Anyhow I[’ll put it in.” 

“Stir batter thoroughly,” he continued 
aloud, ‘“‘Put in well-greased omelette pan and 
bring to right consistency. Aw, that’s easy. 
Here goes.”’ 

The “Duke” carefully poured out his 
batter in long thin strips, and set the pan 
over the fire. 

“T wish I could poison the dogs that took 
remarked Jim as they were 


” 


my cakes,” 
finishing breakfast, ‘“They’re get 

‘“Poison?—Oh, gosh! My biscuits!” in- 
terrupted the ‘“‘Duke” as he made a dive for 
the hearth. 
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“What makes ’em so long and skinny 
lookin’?”’ asked Jim. 

“Oh,” the ‘‘Duke”’ replied, “I made them 
that way on purpose so they'll be easy to eat.” 

“Holy Mackerel!’ exploded Jim after 
trying one, ‘‘They’re harder than stone. I 
can’t even dent ’em.’’ Whereupon he threw 
one at the ‘“‘Duke” who ducked. It flew past 
the ‘‘Duke’s’”’ ear and into the fire where it 
exploded with a loud bang. 

“Gee,” sighed the ‘‘Duke”’ sadly, ‘““Maybe 
I didn’t make ’em right.” 

“Why,” said Jim, ‘They'll be all right 
—to throw to the dogs.”’ 

A little later the boys dug some worms 
and went fishing. About noon the sun 
appeared and incidentally the fish stopped 
biting, so they rowed back to camp. 

They were climbing up the slope to the 
tents when Jim exclaimed, ‘‘Heck, here comes 
that fat warden! I bet he’s going to weigh 
the fish to see if they’re legal. There’s one 
awful small one. Here, ‘‘Duke”’ hide it 
behind your back, he’s coming up the hill.” 

“You boys got fishing licenses?’ demanded 
the warden sternly. 


They presented their licenses and he 
seemed satisfied. 

“‘Some of these fish are rather small,” he 
remarked hopefully. ‘“‘Let me weigh them.” 

“They seem all right,’’ he presently said. 
“Here, boy, what have you there? (spying 
the little fish the ‘‘Duke”’ was holding) Ah, a 
little one. Twenty-five dollars if this is 
underweight.”’ 

It seemed impossible that the tiny fish 
would pull the indicator down to the little 
red mark on the warden’s scales. Would it? 
No? But yes! It had crept down to the 
red mark—and passed. 

“IT guess they’re all right,” said the 
warden disappointedly, ‘“‘but,’’ he added, “‘you 
boys be careful about keeping small fish, for 
I’m going to watch you closely.”’ 

“Goodbye,” said Jim in an overly polite 
manner, and the fat warden waddled down 
the incline. ‘‘But how come that fish wasn’t 
underweight?” continued Jim, ‘I could have 
sworn he was.” 

“Well,” remarked the ‘Duke’ sadly, 
“I guess he was, till I stuffed one of my 
biscuits down his throat.” 
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Cu the Sandman 


By RUTH NEWCOMB, ’26 


After the noisy strife of bustling day, 

Amid the crackling stillness of the night, 
He creeps on tiptoes, clothed in sombre grey, 

A tiny will-o-wisp to aid his sight. 

And while he sprinkles bits of heaven’s dust, 

He gaily whistles some gay, tinkling tune, 
Performing nightly his most precious trust 

With now and then a wink at yonder moon. 
A dreamy charm enwraps our tired souls 

As each wee grain upon our eyelids drop; 
Over our eyes a wave of calmness rolls, 

Each dull care of the day, forgotten, stops. 
May we sprinkle throughout each precious day, 
Some grain of love to take a tear away. 

ance 


Day Areas 
By ESTHER M. SUTTON, ’26 
Fragments of happiness snatched from the clouds, 
Lightening toil, lifting heads that were bowed 
With the sorrows of life. 


Sending a sunbeam’s friendly ray 
To brighten the traveler’s weary way, 
And give him hope. 


Day dreams—castles in the air, 
Bringing joy and banishing care. 
Dreams—our life. 


At Dawn 
By D. A. EATON, ’27 
The east is red the stars are dim, 
The night breeze dies and all is still. 
From tne forest the owl and kin, 
Send forth their parting wails o’er hill. 


But from the border land and field 
Does rise the sweetest song of May. 
For is it not now time to yield 
To that inspiring time called day. 


Now from the farm house in the corn 
A curling spire does skyward rise, 

While up from the meadow the bittern’s song 
Comes floating as the sun does rise. 


Behold! the day is at our feet; 
So let’s rejoice and be at peace. 
For we have but one life to keep; 
Which is ours until we cease. 
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March 


By MILDRED Joy, ’26 
A figure clothed in mournful grey 
The ice and chill snow scatters, 
With mighty strength he sweeps the way, 
And Winter's vestige batters. 
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New @Beuelopments in Radio 


By Harrie FAIRWEATHER, ’27 


December 12, 1901, witnessed the first 
successful wireless connection to be made 
across the Atlantic Ocean. On that date 
Marconi, listening in near St. Johns, New- 
foundland, picked up the letter ‘‘S’’ which 
was transmitted by a high power spark station 
in England. Now, less than twenty-five 
years later, we read of a four-hour radio 
telephone conversation between London and 
New York. Of course this was done with 
very high power, so that static and atmos- 
pheric disturbances would not spoil the 
reception. 

Great headway has been made in this 
field in the last quarter of a century, and it is 
expected that there will be still greater 
development in the next ten years. 

Quite often we see on the front page of a 
newspaper the picture of some event which 
took place thousands of miles away, and 
down in the right-hand corner we see the word 
“Telepix.”” What does this mean? Simply 
that the picture has been received either by 
radio, or over telephone wires, having been 
sent in five or six minutes. 

Now German scientists claim they can 
send slow moving pictures by radio, and that 
in a few years we will be able to sit at home 
and view motion pictures with our receiving 
sets. Here is a new idea, but it would be 
futile for me to attempt to explain it, because 
any of these things are as far away from me as 
from you. Needless to say, however, we are 
all interested in this subject, and I believe 
you can obtain fairly good information about 
it by reading the current numbers of popular 
radio magazines. 

During the war, radio vacuum tubes were 
articles which only the well-to-do people could 
afford, and in case an amateur operator wished 
to get one for his set, he had to paya great deal 
for it. At this time vacuum tubes cost more 
than ten times what they do now and they 
were not of such good quality as the present 
ones. 


The reason for this is the fact that radios 
have become household articles, and so many 
of them are now in use that the manufacturers 
can make the tubes cheaper; and also, be- 
cause their development has increased more 
and more, resulting in a clearer knowledge 
of how they work, and why they work that 
special way. 
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Che Weston Flying Hield 
By R. W. Wriceut, ’27 

Every one is made welcome at the Weston 
flying field. It is not a large station, but it 
has every essential of aircraft. Here is a 
chance for every one to learn a little more 
about air transportation. 

One day I went by here and saw the 
machines outside the hangar. My interest 
was readily attracted, and I made several 
visits here bringing a few friends. 

The hangar faces south on to a larger field. 
One plane is in the doorway ready for flight. 
Another plane that is nearly complete is 
behind this. The rear of the building contains 
dissembled planes which are laid away in 
racks, the wings being stored in one place, the 
steering apparatus in another, etc. They 
have only Curtis machines there. 

To the right is a room, shut off by canvas, 
where the wings are built and the engines 
overhauled. The wings are constructed of 
many small pieces of wood. Several engines 
of the eight cylinder “‘v’ type are ready for 
use to replace the worn out or used engines. 

This station is used for passenger service 
and is also a school. 
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Life 


By MILDRED PACKARD, ’27 
For me it is a challenge fair, 
A happy game of hide and seek; 
Hunting for treasures to unbare 
From cavern or from mountain peak, 


20 Che Aduacate 


Srivuce 


By Harrie FAIRWEATHER, '27 


Quite often people ask how they can cut 
small glass tubes without splitting or cracking 
them. Here is a good method of accom- 
plishing this. 

First lay the tube to be cut on a table or 
stand, and with a three-cornered file make a 
mark completely around the circumference of 
the tube at the point at which it is to be cut. 
The tube can then be readily broken by 
holding it with one hand on each side of the 
scratch, pulling it lengthwise, and bringing 
lateral pressure to bear at that point. 

The edges of such a break will be found 


to be rather sharp, but they can be easily 
smoothed off by holding the end of the tubing 
in the flame of a Bunsen burner or an alcohol 
lamp until it starts to soften. Remove im- 
mediately and the sharp edges will be found 
to have given place to smooth ones which 
will not cut the fingers or do other damage. 

Usually a slight scratch at one place is 
enough. 

The main point is to pull the glass like a 
string with some force, and to put a slight 
bending or cross stress on it at the same 
time. 
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Carlyle and Gis Creed 


By Rutu Norcross, ’26 


Let us from the outset love Carlyle, for it 
has been said that in order to understand 
him we must love him. 

We now have Carlyle’s works in great 
number and with all their splendor, but what 
is yet left for us to concern ourselves with is 
the creed which runs through these. It is 
through these ideas of virtue that Carlyle 
became a powerful moral force in his genera- 
tion. 

By some he was classed as a Mystic, but 
this was quite the reverse from what he 
really was because he forever demanded a 
definite, clear conception or representation 
of any thought. No doubt it was the novelty 
of Carlyle’s principles among those whom 
they were presented that brought him this 
title. 

Today we might class him as a Transcen- 
dentalist or one who “‘apprehends no farther 
than this world and squares one life accord- 
ingly.’’ Carlyle believed from the first in a 
world of eternal and infinite realities tran- 
scending our finite world of time, sense, space, 
experience and conceivability; however, it 
has never been found that Carlyle worked 
out the theory in detail or adopted it closely 
for himself. With all his IDEALISTIC views 
he did not go through the world calmly and 
composedly. Quite the opposite in fact; for, 
as Jeffrey says, ““‘He was always so dreadfully 


in earnest.””’ From his youth upwards he 
had enormous vitality, never sluggish nor 
sleepy, always restlessly awake. On whatever 
subject he entered upon he strained every 
nerve to form a conclusion which, when 
reached, he was by no means less eager in 
announcing. 

He had as early as his twenty-fourth 
year abandoned all belief that miracles 
entered into the affairs of this universe. He 
had concluded that he himself must face 
the world and must teach his fellowmen to 
face the world, and that the laws of its 
progress are interwoven into its texture and 
constitution. 

Carlyle was not a Christian and acknowl- 
edged the fact; that is, if one considers meta- 
physics instead of ethics playing the leading 
role in the Christian religion. Indeed, his 
attitude was so strongly against such that 
he could not conceive of any man believing 
in it without something of a conscious in- 
sincerity. In such expressions as, ‘‘shovel- 
hatedness,”’ the ‘“‘Jew-God” etc., his feeling 
is shown. 

It is strange, however, he did have a 
fascination for the life and character of Jesus 
and a recognition of the power of the symbol 
of the Cross among nations. But he seemed 
to believe that the power had nearly died out 
for the highest and most cultivated intellects 
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somewhere in the seventeenth century about 
the time of English Puritans and Oliver 
Cromwell; that it now existed only among 
individual spirits here and there of less in- 
structed sort, such as Scottish ministers of 
the best that he knew in his childhood or in 
his own good father and mother. 
Carlyle certainly was wrong. 

His religion it appears to some was a 
compound of two elements one furnished 
from within; the other found without. First, 
he held there was the Divine within man 
which was in the structure of the human soul 
and showed itself through conscience or 
sense of right and wrong. 

No human soul, even the meanest, knew 
not what was right and wrong, so that the 
soul of every man made towards religion. 
Also, the world without as well as the spirit 
within was made by God and was governed 
by God. ‘What are all our histories and 
traditions of actions in former times,”’ asked 
Cromwell, “but God manifesting Himself?” 
This expresses exactly one part of Carlyle’s 
religion. 

Carlyle liked facts. He found spiritual 
values inobservation and study of realities; 
thus his preference of history over all other 
forms of literature. 

Secondly, Carlyle did not refuse the name 
of an agnostic, but maintained that by 
necessity all men are and must ever remain 
agnostics. “‘We know nothing and can know 
nothing about that,’ he would say again 
and again concerning some metaphysical 
question. 

The following quotation from Carlyle’s 
Essay on Voltaire may explain this belief; 
“The life of every man is as the well spring 
of a stream whose small beginnings are 
indeed plain to all, but whose ulterior course 
and destination, as it winds through the 
expanse of infinite years, only the Omniscient 
can discern.” 

When one examines Carlyle’s religion one 
does not find that it differs very much from 
that Hebraic or Semitic Theism, on which he 
commented some times so contemptuously, 
and to which he thought he had bidden fare- 
well. Aside from certain tendencies, we may 
state simply that Carlyle was a fervid be- 
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liever in God, The Almighty. Through the 
eighty-five years of his life, in his speech’ 
and writing, a constant phrase was, ‘There 
as a God, there is a God, etc.”” Many times 
he would employ synonyms to make his 
point emphatic, but always he would return 
to the simple old name he had learned from 
his father and mother, ‘‘with its heart- 
thrilling and heart-softening associations.”’ 
On this subject we have his own words in 
June, 1868, thus: ‘‘No prayer, I find, can be 
more appropriate still to express one’s feelings, 
ideas, and wishes in the highest direction 
than that universal one of Pope: 


‘Father of all, in every age, 

In every clime, adored 

By saint, by savage, and by sage, 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord! 

Thou great First Cause, least understood, 
Who all my sense confined 

To know but this—that Thou art good, 
And that myself am blind!’ 


Not a word of that requires change for me at 
this time.”’ From such reasoning as this 
Garnett adds that Carlyle will be honored 
by posterity for his influence on human life 
rather than his supremacy as a literary 
artist. 

The true legend for his monument is the 
dying witness of John Sterling: “Toward 
England no man has been and done like you.” 
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Che Rosebud 


By PEARL E. NANSCAWEN, ’27 


I chanced to pick a rosebud on my way 
Laughing, dancing down a path one day. 

I chanced upon the rosebud as it swung, 
Beneath a tree where swinging birds’ nests hung. 
I pressed the handsome flower in my hand, 

And thought to be a rosebud t’ would be grand. 
Alas my fingers chanced upon a thorn. 

And I needs wept until the pain was gone. 

But weeping as I was there came to me, 

A thought that is quite true as you must see. 
That everywhere at everytime there are 

Folks like the rose who all their sweetness mar 
By hiding ‘neath their every single deed 

A thorn that pricks and makes some heart to bleed. 
Then off I ran all carefree on my way 

Glad of the flower’s lesson and the day. 
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Freshman Class Keyport 


At the benefit in December the Freshmen 
class made its debut on the stage with a short 
sketch entitled ‘““A Day with the Bigelows,” 
and acquitted itself well. 

The class voted to take some money out 
of its treasury to pay for part of the wreath 
which the school sent at the death of Com- 
mander Wilcox, at its meeting in February, 
and at a later meeting elected Ruth Allan, 
Jean Sweetland, Ruth Jones, Robert Mann, 
Chairman; George Warren, and Charles Beale, 
a committee to arrange the class dance. This 
came off the 14th of May in a very creditable 
manner. 

Respectfully submitted, 
FREDA QUEEN, Secretary. 
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Sophomore Class Report 


At the David Gross Benefit the Sopho- 
more Class was well represented. About 
twenty girls entertained by singing popular 
songs which were accompanied by their 
ukuleles. Several sophomore girls partici- 
pated in the part of the program given by 
girls from the gym classes. The boys dis- 
played their skill on saxophones. 

The Sophomore Class held its annual 
dance on January twenty-second. The hall 
was decorated in the class colors. The music 
was furnished by William Mitchell’s orchestra, 
“The Collegiate Four,’ and the refreshments 
by Mr. Michel. The dance was a success 
both financially and socially, thanks to an 
able committee. 

The Sophomore Class was well represented 
on the basketball squad by Edna Kroog, 
Muriel Gay, Doris Adams, Grace Pehrson, 
Marjorie Wood, and Marion Burgess. 

Respectfully submitted, 
Marion Steves, Secretary. 
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Junior Class Notes 


The Junior Class is greatly indebted to 
Eleanor Rohn for the clever and ingenious 
production in the Gross Benefit. We fear 
that movie fans are still assiduously attending 
performances in spite of our take off, yet 
we will kindly forgive them for we would not 
intentionally provoke disastrous consequences. 


Another notable event of the season was 
the sleigh ride under the careful supervision 
of William Webb, Francis Coburn, and 
Clarence Arnold. The evening was enjoyed 
by all. 


The social event of the year was the 
Junior Prom. With lanterns, parasols, and 
cherry blossoms, our efficient committee 
transformed the gym into a bit of Japan. 
However, the fine music supplied by Paul 
Knight’s orchestra was thoroughly American. 
Two features of the evening were an elimina- 
tion and a spot dance. The former was won 
by William Davis and Virginia Tinker, the 
latter, by Donald Mitchell and Harriet 
Berger. An entertaining surprise was the 
Charleston exhibition given by Harold Hughes 
and Robert Townsend. We feel sure that 
they have set the national record. Later, 
parasols for girls, ties for boys, and confetti 
for everyone added to the gaiety. 

The committee consisted of Mary Ford, 
chairman; Jean Keltie, Madeleine Pease, 
Mary Marshall, Francis Coburn and Howard 
Godfrey. 


Mr. and Mrs. Campbell, Mr. Frazier, Mrs. 
Marshall, Mrs. Pease, Mrs. Keltie, and Miss 
Piercy were the patrons and patronesses. 

The class has shown a marked improvement 
both in numbers and achievements in ath- 
letics. 


Respectfully submitted, 
Mitprep Packarp, Secretary. 
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Report of the Senior Class 


President, Lars Nelson 
Vice-President, Bessie Gillespie 
Secretary, Margaret Seymour 
Treasurer, Donald Mitchell 


At the first meeting of the Senior Class, 
the officers were elected and two members of 
the faculty chosen as class advisers. We 
wish to thank Miss Caswell and Mr. Frost 
for their kind and generous assistance in the 
activities of our Senior year. 


The first event in which the Senior Class 
took part was the entertainment given for 
the benefit of David Gross who met with a 
serious accident earlier in the year. A drama- 
tic committee consisting of Miss Kimball, 
Miss Whelan, and Mr. Ross was appointed to 
select a stunt for the Senior Class, and to 
choose the cast. A property committee was 
elected to work in conjunction with the 
dramatic committee. 


At the same time the class elected its 
picture committee of Mr. Preble, Mr. Seaver, 
Miss Tinker, Miss Newcomb, and Miss Sutton. 
After considering samples from various Boston 
photographers, the Waid Studio was selected. 


In November Miss Gillespie, Mr. W. 
Mitchell, Miss Norcross, Mr. Southworth, 
Mr. D. Mitchell, and Miss Hansen were 
elected to the Senior Prom Committee. The 
Prom was held on February 12th and Colonial 
Singing Orchestra was employed. The Prom 
was a great SUCCESS. 


In January the following Senior Play 
Committee was chosen by the president and 
Miss Caswell: Mr. Newcomb, Mr. Roper, 
Mr. Dean, Miss Groves, Miss Whelan, Mr. 


Ross, Miss Woodruff, Miss Morris. This 
committee chose ‘“‘The ‘Torch-bearers,’”’ a 
three-act comedy by George Kelley. The 


play, was presented on May 21 and 22, with 
a very successful outcome. 

This year an interesting plan has been 
entered upon for the holding of the bacca- 
laureate service and sermon. A _ union 
service will be held in the High School hall 
in which all the ministers of Needham will 
take part. 

Respectfully submitted, 
MarGARET SEYMOUR. 
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Needham 


By Everett Roper, '26 

Dans l'état de Massachusetts prés de la 
ville de Boston se trouve Needham, une ville 
de dix mille habitants. Needham est un bel 
endroit parmi les collines. A trois c6tés est 
le fleuve Charles. Beaucoup de gens char- 
mants demeurent dans cette ville parce 
quelle a tant de belles maisons. Elle a 
aussi des rues longues et des arbres de chaque 
cdété. La grande rue de commerce est d’est a 
ouest. Voici les magasins et les boutiques. 

Entrons dans ce magasin. Que trouvez- 
vous? Vous trouverez tout ce qui se trouve 
dans les grands magasins de la ville de Boston. 
Allons nous promener plus lion. Quel est 
cet édifice? C’est un nouveau théatre. 

Dites-moi, y-a-t-il des écoles dans cette 
ville? Oh! oui, nous avons beaucoup d’écoles. 
Allons les voir. 

Voici le college. On peut voir que c’est un 
nouvel édifice. Il est trés grand. 


Allons nous promener plus loin. Cet 
édifice-la est la bibliothéque. Il contient 
beaucoup de livres. 

Venez, il faut que nous retournions. Nous 
reviendrons maintenant a Boston. Nous 


aimons votre village et nous désirons re- 
tourner encore une fois. Adieu! 
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Aon Kodrigue 
By Mitprep Joy, ’26 


Corneille présente au public une étude 
d’un caractére trés intéressant dans “‘Le 
Cid.” C’est le réle de Don Rodrigue, le 
héros de Vlhistoire. Ce personnage repré- 
sente un trés noble type des hommes. II 
sait mettre son honneur et le devecir filial 
devant son plaisir et méme devant son amour. 
Quand Don Diégue commande que Rodrigue 
le venge du soufflet qu’il a recu, Rodrigue se 
trouve un digne fils parce qui’il répond a son 
devoir avec la mort du pére de son amante. 

Il éprouve encore son noble caractére, 
quand il offre sa vie 4 Chiméne, son amante, 
parce qu'il sent que sa vie lui cause du 
déplaisir. Beaucoup de gloire de Don Rod- 
rigue semble venir de son respect louable 
pour tout le monde, méme pour son ennemi. 
Il sentirait qu’il était déshonoré, si son nom 
était souillé d’une tache d’irrévérence. 

C’est une legon que nous devons appren- 
dre: le courage est bien a admirer, mais le 
respect et l’honneur doivent recevoir plus de 
considération. 


Chimene 
By Rutu Newcomes, ’26 


Un des caractéres les plus intéressants de 
la tragédie “‘Le Cid”’ 4 mon avis est Chiméne. 
Quoiqu’il y ait beaucoup de traits faibles 
dans sa nature, toutefois je crois qu'il y en a 
des raisons. Le choc de la mort de son pére 
la renversé naturellement et l’a fait @tre 
incertaine quant a son avenir. 

Cela va sans dire que son premier devoir 
était a son pére. Cependant son amour pour 
Don Rodrigue combattait toujours contre 
ce devoir. Don Rodrigue fait seulement ce 
que son pére avait ordonné et sans aucun 
intention de lui nuire. Si Don Rodrigue 
mourait, cela voudrait dire que trois per- 
sonnes seraient les victimes d’un_ point 
d’honnenr. Malgré cela, comme Corneille 
dit, ‘‘Nous n’avons qu’un honneur, il est 
tant de maitresses!”” La conduite de Chiméne 
en présence du Roi et de |’Infante a assez 
affaibli son caractére. Elle était trop dé- 
monstrative. D’un inutile effort 4 compro- 
mettre entre l’amour et l’honneur, Chiméne 
a a peu prés perdu tous deux. 


| BLes Belles Choses 
By Mitprep Joy, ’26 

La porte cria sur les gonds; un homme 
entra dans la salle qui était meublée riche- 
ment. Son port était noble, mais il se tenait 
courbé et ses yeux étaient trés mélancoliques. 
Il enjamba au travers de la salle et s’enfonga 
dans l’abattement dans un fauteuil tapissé. 
Le bruit de la rue de la ville se porta dans la 
salle. Il entendit l’hilarité bruyante des per- 
sonnes qui passaient au dessous de la fenétre. 

Son visage devint troublé. ‘‘A quoi bon! 
A quoi bon!” murmura-t-il. ‘‘Ces habitants 
de la ville pensent seulement a leurs plaisirs. 
Ils n’apprécient pas la beauté de la nature. 
Je n’ai vu que de la laideur pendant que j’ai 
demeuré dans la ville. Je vais sortir de cette 
ville peu bienveillante et chercher la belle 
campagne.” 

La porte cria sur les gonds encore une 
fois. L’homme descendit par la rue; il passa 
des foules de personnes qui étaient si joyeux. 
Il entra dans un petit parc et il heurta du 
pied un amas de débris. 

“Voici plus de laideur,”’ 
dédain. 

Tout a coup il entendit une petite voix a 
coté de lui. Il vit une petite enfant. ‘‘Oh, 
monsieur,”’ s’écria la jeune fille, ‘‘s’il vous 
plait, n’effrayez pas le bel oiseau dans cet 
arbre-la.”’ 

Elle montra du doigt un petit oiseau gris 
qui gazouillait tristement. 

‘“‘Penses-tu. qu'il est beau, petite 
fille?’’ demanda l'homme avec étonnement. 

“Oh, oui, monsieur, il est trés beau. Que 
sa chansonnette est mélodieuse!’’r éponditelle. 


cria-t-il avec 


ma 


L’homme et la petite fille sortirent d’une 
confiserie plus tard. 

‘Vous pouvez trouver beaucoup de belles 
choses au monde, si vous les cherchez, n’est-ce 
pas?’ dit la petite fille. 

“Oui,” répondit l’homme, “‘je pense main- 
tenant que tu as raison.” 


“Je ne sais pas que devenir peintre ou poécte.”’ 
“Devenez un peintre!”’ 

“Oh, avez-vous vu mes tableaux?” 

4”? 


ON ee ss 
on, mais j’ai lu vos poémes! 
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“Ce Cid” 


By JANE PEIRCE 


De tous les livres frangais que j’ai lu, 
“Le Cid’’ est le plus intéressant. Il anime 
imagination et les émotions. Je l’aime 
tant que je tacherai de vous le raconter. 

L’Infante avait toujours aimé Rodrigue, 
un sujet, mais elle a pensé que parce qu'elle 
est la fille d’un roi, elle ne devrait pas se 
marier a lui. Chiméne aime Rodrigue aussi 
et |’Infante le lui donne mais avec un soupir. 

Le Comte, pére de Chiméne, et Don 
Diégue, pére de Don Rodrigue, discoutaient 
le choix du Roi qui avait fait Don Diégue le 
gouverneur de Don Sanche, fils du Roi. Don 
Diégue dit que celui qui n’a pu obtenir cette 
faveur ne l’a pas méritée. Le Comte est 
faché et lui donne un soufflet._ 

Don Diégue, parce qu’il est vieillard et 
ne peut pas combattre, prie son fils de venger 
un tel affront. Don Rodrigue y convient, 
mais quand son pére dit que l'homme est le 
pére de Chiméne, il est trés malheureux. 
Maintenant Rodrigue est divisé entre l'amour 
et le devoir, mais l’honneur de son pére et 
son honneur lui appellent et il se décide 
de venger son pere. 

Dans le duel qu’ils combattent, le Comte 
est tué. Chiméne dans le sang de son pére 
voit son devoir qui doit venger la mort de 
son pére. Elle ne peut plus aimer Rodrigue 
avec honneur et la mort de son pére doit 
étre vengée par la mort de Don Rodrigue, 
mais elle l’aime encore. Don Diégue dit que 
son fils n’est que le bras, que lui-méme, il 
est la téte et que lui, non pas Rodrigue doit 
mourir. 

Aprés le combat, Rodrigue, sachant l’esprit 
de Chiméne vient a elle et lui offre sa vie. 
Elle dit qu’elle ne le hait point, mais qu’elle 
vengera son pére. “‘Si je venge mon pére, je 
t’engage ma foi de ne pas respirer un moment 
aprés toi,’’ parle-t-elle. 

Don Diégue dit a son fils qu’il n’est pas le 
temps de chercher le trépas. ‘‘Va, ot l’hon- 
neur te demande, marche 4a la téte de l’armée 
qui doit combattre des Africains. C’est 
unique moyen de regagner son coeur.” 
Rodrigue va et revient un vainqueur avec 
deux captifs royaux. Maintenant le Roi le 
nomme “‘Le Cid” ou Seigneur. 


Le Roi tache d’éprouver l’amour de 
Chiméne et lui dit que Rodrigue est mort. 
Elle pame, mais quand on lui dit que Rodrigue 
voit encore le jour, elle dit qu’elle pamait de 
joie. Elle doit encore venger la mort de son 
pére, parce que Rodrigue mourut avec hon- 
neur des coups recus pour le bien du _ pays. 
I] doit mourir dans un duel. 

Elle promet qu’elle se mariera a celui 
qui lui apporte la téte de Don Rodrigue, si 
Rodrigue est puni. Don Sanche, amoureux 
de Chiméne se présente. 

Rodrigue dit 4 Chiméne qu’il ne veut pas 
combattre Don Sanche, parce qu’il combat 
pour elle. Elle lui dit de combattre pour 
l’affranchir de Son Sanche. 

Le duel fini, Don Sanche apporte a 
Chiméne son épée, trempée du sang. Elle lui 
parle. ‘‘N’espére rien, tu ne m’as_ point 
servie.” 

Dans la présence du Roi, Don Sanche dit 
que Rodrigue voit encore le jour, que Chiméne 
l’a cru lui-méme vainqueur, le voyant de 
retour. Le Roi demande a Chiméne qu'elle 
prenne un an pour essuyer les larmes et 
qu'elle permette que Rodrigue reporte la 
guerre dans le pays des Mores, et l'année 
prochaine, elle doit se marier a lui. 

anmnnncoornnanne 


La Premiere Hois que je me Suis 
Promenee par le Chemin de fer 


By CATHERINE Groves, '26 


Le monstre noir était entorillé tranquille- 
ment a la station, par conséquent j’y suis 
entrée sans peur. Mais, aussitdt que j’y ¢tais, 
ila commencé a ronfler et 4 gronder. Je me suis 
tenue serrée A ma place. Ensuite avec un cri 
aigu il a couru, il a volé le long de deux rails 
qui ont semblé se joindre a distance. Le train 
a séparé violemment ces rails, qui se sont 
joints encore une fois quand nous avons 
passé. La béte brute a respiré de la fumée 
et des cendres qui ont laissé partout un en- 
duit noir de suie. Le monstre a taché de 
nous jeter de nos places, il s'est précipité plus 
vite, il a tordu et tourné; alors il s’est lancé 
dans les tunnels ot tout était noir, il a volé 
sur les riviéres ot les poissons béants ont 
espéré que nous y tomberions, il a sauté au 
bas -des collines escarpées ot il s’est attendu 
a nous écraser, mais rien ne nous a effrayés. 
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Nous sommes allés a travers des villes ot 
les gens ont suspendu tout leur travail pour 
nous regarder; nous sommes allés a travers 
des foréts ot nous avons épouvanté les 
oiseaux et les petits animaux. Dans tous 
les endroits ot nous nous sommes dirigés 
nous avons fait la douleur et la saleté. Tou- 
jours nous avons avancé. Les scénes ont 
ressemblé aux tableaux dans un livre d'images 
guand les pages se sont agitées. D’abord une 
jolie ville, un parc, une usine, beaucoup 
d’écoliers et d’écoliéres, et ensuite une autre 
ville. Une vue aprés une autre, un reflet 
aprés un autre, et toujours le train ennuyeux 
faisait toute la commotion qu’il pouvait. 
Enfin il s’est ennuyé, et était frappé par le 
bruit dans son effort de ne pas baisser sa 
grande vitesse. Il a affaibli, il a encore plus 
affaibli; alors, avec un cri mourant, un 
souffle de fumée, et un dernier tremblement, 
il s’est tordu a la station. 

Quand j’ai tourné le coin j’ai donné un 
dernier regard. Comme il a semblé doux, 
pendant qu'il attendait d’autres victimes! 
Qui aurait cru que ce train inoffensif était un 
tel monstre. 
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L Gomme de Sable 


La mére avait réuni autour d’elle ses 
enfants pour leur raconter une histoire avant 
qu’il fallfit qu’ils se couchassent. 

“Je vous dirai ce soir de l’homme de 
sable,’ a—t—elle dit. ‘‘Il viendra bientdt.”’ 

“C’est un vieillard gris. Il vient a vous 
quand vous vous endormez. II jette de 
petits grains de sable dans vos yeux qui les 
font fermer étroitement. Ce sable vous fait 
avoir de doux réves et il vous réveille gais et 
joyeux. Il porte ce sable dans un sac sur son 
dos. I] ne lui faut pas marcher sur la terre. 
Il a deux petites ailes sur ses pieds qui le 
portent a travers l’air. Quand il voit un petit 
ou une petite qui ne veut pas s’endormir il 
se glisse dans sa chambre et il l’endort. 

“Venez, Marie et Jean, c’est l’heure.de se 
coucher. Il faut que nous ne permettions 
pas l’homme de sable de vous trouver hors 
de votre lit.”’ 

ELIZABETH KIMBALL 


English Club Report 


During the past year the English Club 
has taken an active part in the school life. 
An interesting Columbus Day program was 
presented at a school assembly by our club 
the first part of the school year, and later a 
Thanksgiving Day assembly was placed in 
charge of the English Club. Jane Pierce was 
in charge of the latter program. Donald 
Mitchell read the Thanksgiving proclama- 
tion and this was followed with a solo by 
Eleanor Jarvis and a reading given by Mildred 
Joy. A fantasy, “The End of the Rainbow,” 
was presented to the whole school in March. 
This entertainment was greatly enjoyed, not 
only for the play itself, but because of the 
fine acting of the characters which were 
represented by Muriel Morrison, Anna 
Hickey, and Mary Marshall. 

An initiation was given to the new mem- 
bers of our club in February with a rather 
novel program. In place of having the 
members of the English Club furnish the 
entertainment, each of the initiates pre- 
sented a stunt. A very interesting and amus- 
ing program resulted. 

The outstanding work of the year was 
presented at the Gross Entertainment. At 
this time the English Club gave a short play 
entitled ‘Reverie.’ Among the leading 
characters were Evelyn Hansen, John Green, 
Harlan Crossett, and Charles E. Southworth. 
The parts were well acted, and the English 
Club received many compliments on the 
fine presentation. This play could never 
have been presented so well, if it had not 
been for the co-operation and interest which 
Miss Caswell displayed as the coach of this play. 

The English Club wishes to take this 
opportunity to thank Miss Caswell for her 
untiring work and help in this organization. 

Respectfully submitted, 
Mitprep L. Joy, 
Secretary. 
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Garuest Time 
By WINTHROP NEWCOMB, ’26 
The sun looms o’er the dusty field, 
The cricket’s weary drone one hears, 
The harvesters their sickles wield. 
For Winter nears, 
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OENIOR 


+ PORTFOLIO 


LARS ALEXANDER NELSON 


“T cannot rest from travel.” 
Date of birth — July 23, 1907 Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


Lars has been our efficient class president for the last two years, but these duties 
have not hindered him from participating both in the athletics and amusements of 
the school. His hobby, however, is traveling, and many an interesting story he 
has told us about his adventure. If he is undecided as to what to do, we suggest 
the guiding of touring parties. 

Baseball 1, 2, Sa Football 1, 2, 3; 4. cel Hockey 23a wlitack oeetaros= 
Benefit 4. Class Ring Committee. Glee Club 3,4. President 3,4. Senior Play. 


ELIZABETH LIVINGSTONE GILLESPIE 


“She is modest but not bashful, 
Free and easy but not bold.” 


Date of birth — April 20, 1908. Place of birth — Glasgow, Scotland 


Bessie is a lady of many accomplishments, and we are proud to have pleasant 
memories of her excellent piano playing leading our wavering voices on Monday 
mornings. We wonder, sometimes, how she ever keeps the place. Bessie is also 
a very charming speaker, as we have seen from English class, and the part she took 
in the Senior Play. She is going to a secretarial school and certainly will be a 
nice little secretary for somebody. 

Vice-president 4. Hockey Captain 4. Senior Play. Prom Committee 4. 
Orchestra 4. Baseball 2. Gross Benefit 4. 


MARGARET SEYMOUR 
“For ‘tis the mind that makes the body rich.”’ 
Date of birth — December 3, 1908 Place of birth —- Boston, Mass. 


Margaret is a most learned person. She especially excels in English, as her 
competent work on the Adunarate Board shows. Latin, however, is her specialty. 
When everyone else fails to understand the oddities of Cicero, or the eccentricities 
of Virgil she comes into the foreground with a perfect recitation. Next year she’s 
going to Boston University to train to be a Latin teacher. We envy her pupils. 


Class Secretary 3, 4. English Club 2, 3, 4. Vice-President 4. Basketball 3, 4. 
Gross Benefit 4. Salutatorian. 
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DONALD HASKELL MITCHELL 
“Trust as little as you can to report, and examine all you can by your own senses,”’ 
Date of birth — January 20, 1908. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Donald’s natural bent is to tinker with anything and everything. He insists 
on trying out everything for himself, and how he has ever escaped being blown up 
is one of the mysteries of chemistry. He is going to Tufts to become an electrical 
engineer, a career for which he is certainly fitted as all ‘‘physics-mates”’ will bear 
testimony. 

Treasurer 1, 4; Aduncate 4. Prom Committee 4. Football 2, 3, 4. Ice 
Hockey 4. Track 3,4. English Club 2,3,4. President 4. Gross Benefit 4. 
Senior Play. 


RUTH LOUISE NEWCOMB 


“She's always at a number of things, 
She studies and works, and works and sings.’ 


’ 


Date of birth — March 22, 1907. Place of birth — West Somerville, Mass. 


Snookie has many fields of achievement. She is one of our foremost feminine 
athletes, and also a last resort in any question about French, Latin, or Math. A\l- 
though she has not decided yet whether to go to Boston University or Simmons, 
she is going to be a private secretary, and a capable one as we know. 

Photographic Committee. Baseball 3. Basketball Manager 4. Field Hockey 
2, 3, 4. English Club 2. Gross Benefit 4. Gym Reward 3. Glee Club 4. 
Valedictorian. 


MILDRED LOUISE JOY 
‘“ He that has patience may compass anything.” 
Date of birth — January 25, 1910. Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


This young lady is known for her patience. We know that if anything can be 
found or hunted out, Midge will have it. This is a quality that will stand her in 
good stead if she becomes a librarian, an occupation which she is considering, although 
she has not yet decided whether to go to B. U. or Simmons. 

We all wish you the success you deserve, Mildred. 

Secretary of Student Council 4. English Club 2, 3, 4. Secretary 4. Gross 
Benefit 4. Class Reader. Senior Play. 


IRVINE EMERSON ROSS, Jr. 
“A companion that is cheerful 1s worth gold.” 
Date of birth — September 28,1908. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Irvine belongs to the exclusive ‘‘ME and the Boy Friend” Society, the other 
member of the society being Seaver. The noticeable badge of this society which 
Irvine wears is his flaring ties. In spite of his preference for bright colors, he has a 
most inquiring mind. Witness his ability in Math and Chemistry! He will be 
numbered among the students at Tech next year. 

Aduacate 4. Manager Football 4. Gross Benefit Committee 4. Manager 
Basketball 4. Track 4. Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4. English Club 2, 3, 4. Gross 
Benefit 4. Senior Play. Class Prophet. 
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WINTHROP MORTON SOUTHWORTH, JR. 
“The cold neutrality of an impartial judge.” 
Date of birth — February 7, 1909. Place of birth — Wollaston, Mass. 


‘‘Deacon”’ is always full of business. We never see him but he is rushing around 
after something as representative of the Chronicle and the Aduncate, We were 
not in the least surprised when he told us that his career after he has graduated 
from Brown University was to be journalism. We expect to hear from you later 
dear, keep it up. 

English Club 2, 3,4. Secretary 3. Treasurer 4. Aduarate 1, 2, 3,4. Editor- 
in-chief 4. Senior Prom Committee. Gross Benefit Committee 4. Prize Speaking 
3. Senior Play. Glee Club 3, 4. 


MILDRED EVELYN HANSEN 
“* Happiness consists in activity; it is a running stream and nol a stagnant pool.” 
Date of birth — July 17, 1908. Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


Evy is our business manager, and an efficient one she has made. She and her 
associate have watched our finances with a vigilant eye. Indeed one of her best 
known qualities is that she is always busy. She never has a minute to spare. 

She is going to Boston School of Physical Education, and she expects to become a 
physical instructor. We all wish you luck, Evelyn. 

Secretary of Student Acitivity 2. Adunorate 3, 4. Prom Committee 3, 4. 
Basketball 4. English Club 2, 3. Vice-President 3. Gym Reward 3, 4. 
Gross Benefit 4. Senior Play. 


RUTH PAULINE NORCROSS 


“O Music! sphere-descended maid, 
Friend of pleasure, Wisdom’s aid.” 


Date of birth — January 24, 1909. Place of birth — Allston, Mass. 


We are very proud of our class, for we have not only artists and writers, but also 
musicians. Ruth is one of the latter. Whenever a program of any kind is put on 
we count on her, and we never count in vain. She is going to Skidmore College 
to take up a musical course. We expect great things from you, Ruth. 

Aduocate 4. Prom Committee 4. Tennis 3. Field Hockey 1. English 
Club 1, 2, 3, 4. Gross Benefit 4. Senior Play. 


WINTHROP NEWCOMB 
“Learning is better worth than house or land,”’ 
Date of birth — July 20, 1909. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Newk is known by all basketball enthusiasts. But this is by no means all that 
he shines in, as we chemists know. If ever we are in doubt as to a valence or the 
charge of an atom, why, we ask Newcomb. Although he has not decided what he 
wishes to do, we think he ought to be either a chemist or a mathematician. 

Vice-President 3. Football 4. Basketball 4. Gross Benefit 4. Senior Play 
and Committee. 
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CATHERINE ALICE GROVES 
‘°T is the mind that makes us rich and happy.”’ 
Date of birth — July 15, 1909. : Place of birth — Dover, N. H. 


Here is the lady who never wastes a minute! She always has her book reports 
and themes written weeks before the rest of us. Catherine is quite a golf 
enthusiast and after school, when the weather is fine, we often see her travelling 
in the direction of Birds’ Hill. We wonder if she will find enough things to keep 
her busy at Middlebury next fall. 

Aduorate 3, 4. Senior Play Committee. Tennis 2, 3. Hockey 3. Gross 
Benefit 4. 


LAWRENCE JOSEPH DEVINE 
“Tn quietness and in confidence shall be your strength.” 
Date of birth — October 22, 1909. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


We like to hear Larry play the banjo and we also appreciated his fine acting in 
the Senior Play. In the future we expect to address Larry as ‘‘Doctor Devine,” 
for he is going to Tufts Dental School next year. We wish him success in his 
chosen profession. 

Orchestra 1, 2. Football 2, 3,4. Gross Benefit 4. Senior Play. 


ALICE HOLMES KINGSBURY 
“Contentment is natural wealth.” 
Date of birth — October 20, 1907. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Alice is known for her good nature. In fact we have never seen her angry or 
even upset. A fine quality to have, keep it up, Ali. She is going to attend Emer- 
son School of Oratory, although she has not yet decided whether to make domestic 
science or interior decorating her life work. We are sure she will succeed in either. 

Class Treasurer 2. Manager of Hockey 3, 4. English Club 2, 3, 4. Gross 
Benefit 4. Field Hockey 2, 3,4. Senior Play. 


CLARENCE ELLIOT HAMMOND 
“Does the bishop know all about it?” 
Date of birth — May 3, 1908. Place of birth — New Bedford, Mass. 


Hammond belongs to the ‘‘Order of Bishops,’’ an order of which the school is 
very proud. The class of 1926 has four bishops, and the badge of their society is a 
small saw which can be seen hanging gracefully from their button holes. Hammond 
is going to the Massachusetts Agricultural College. We know he will make as 
good an agriculturist as he has made a pleasant classmate. 

Football 4. Basketball 4. Track 3, 4. Gross Benefit 4. Stage Manager, 
Senior Play. 
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RUTH BURGESS 
“And why should life all labor be.”’ 
Date of birth — October 8, 1908 Place of birth — Newark, N. J. 


We all like Boob because she is so happy-go-lucky and full of fun. She seems 
to be very proficient in the musical line. Many times we have appreciated her 
talent in the orchestra and the Mandolin Club. Ruth is not sure about what she 
will do next year, but she expects to go to Chandler Secretarial school. 


Orchestra 1, 2. Mandolin Club 4. Hockey 2, 3,4. Gym Reward 4. 


JOSEPH DAVID WHELAN 
“Just to himself, and to his friends sincere.” 
Date of birth — July 14, 1907. Place of birth — Winthrop, Mass. 


Joe was such an ardent football enthusiast that the other gridiron boys elected 
him captain last fall. Any of the linesmen from our opposing teams would tell 
you he was a difficult man to hold back. Next year he means to enter St. John’s 
Prep school, and we expect to hear high accounts of his football prowess there. In 
his future career of medicine we feel sure he will be very successful. 


Football 1, 2, 3,4. Captain 4. Baseball 1, 2,3. Gross Benefit 4. 


CONSTANCE JOCELYN HEALEY 
“Tt is not strength, but art, obtains the prize.”’ 
Date of birth — March 6, 1907 Place of birth — West Roxbury, Mass. 
| 


Connie is another of our class artists. She spends all her spare moments draw- 
ing. We are glad to hear that she expects to continue it after leaving here by 
attending an art school. 

What we all like about Connie is her gay disposition. She is always happy, and 
what is more she succeeds in making others feel happy, too. Keep it up, Connie. 

Orchestra 1. Field Hockey 2. English Club 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


RAYMOND FRANCIS SMITH 
“T dare do all that may become a man.” 
Date of birth—March __, 1908. Place of birth—Needham. 


Raymond gave us quite a surprise when he came out for football his Junior year. 
Before then we never knew what an athlete we were harboring in our midst. As a 
hint to forthcoming senior classes we would betray one secret: Raymond’s specialty 
is photography, so in the next few years we will expect to have him established as 
the regular Needham High Class photographer. 


Basketball 4. Senior Play. Football 3, 4. Gross Benefit 
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ELSIE MAE SCOTTON com 
“Eftsoons they heard a most melodious sound.” 
Date of birth — September 26, 1907 Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 


Elsie is well-known to every senior for her beautiful soprano voice. She is a 
most useful member of the Glee Club, for she can hold her own quite easily it would 
seem, against the overpowering altos. We suggested that Elsie go on with her 
music after high school but she has other plans. She intends to make office work 
her future occupation, though her immediate plans for next year are not yet settled. 


Glee Club 3, 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


HORACE BRASTOW PREBLE 


“Through groves he wandered, and by streams 
Playing the music of our dreams,”’ 


Date of birth — March 26, 1908. Place of birth — Brewer, Me. 


Joe is one of our “‘orchestraists,’’ and a very fervent one. He plays his instrument 
and football with the same ardor, and is well known in the capacity both of a musi- 
cian and a football player. 


He is going to Tech next year to be trained as a chemist, an occupation in which 
he has already shown his ability. 

President 2. President of Student Activity 4. Adunrate 2,3. Cheer Leader 3. 
Photograph Committee. Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4. Football 2,4. Gross Benefit 4. 


KATHERINE STUART VOORHEES 


“The light of love, the turity of grace, 
The mind, the music breathing from her face.”’ 


Date of birth — September 25, 1909 Place of birth — Brooklyn, N. Y. 

We never knew how well Kay could act till we saw her in ‘“The Torch Bearers.” 
She made a mighty pretty “‘Mrs. Paula Ritter,’’ as anyone who saw the play will 
tell you. But her talents are not limited to acting alone. She is musical, and 
for amusement likes nothing better than tickling the ivories. She plans to go to 
the Conservatory of Music in Boston next year. 

Orchestra 4. Girls’ Baseball 1. Girls’ Basketball 3. Field Hockey 2. English 
Club 2. Gross Benefit 4. Senior Play. 


ARNOLD COMPTON CHILDS 


“The shallows murmur 
But the deeps are silent.” va | 


Date of birth — April 23, 1908. Place of birth — Leominster, Mass, 


Although Arnold is rather quiet, his dry wit is very amusing, especially in French 
class. Arnold is very thorough in his work and we believe he will be successful in 
whatever he attempts. We wish him the best of luck at Technology next year. 
Maybe he will find an opportunity to perfect his “‘stringless’’ celery. 


Basketball 4. Electrician, Senior Play. Glee Club 3. Manager, Baseball 4. 
Gross Benefit 4. 
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ELEANOR JARVIS 
‘*Painter and poet are proud in the artist-list enrolled.” 
Date of birth — July 29, 1908. Place of birth — Newton, Mass. 


Eleanor is our art editor. Her handiwork is in every Adunrate; also her poetic 
work. When she is around all scraps of paper become covered with intricate figures. 
We are all jealous of Eleanor’s ability to draw and at the same time pay attention 
to class work. We have not even the faculty of watching her without losing the 
trend of the recitations. 

Wellesley is going to claim her next year. 

Aduacate 3, 4. Basketball 3, 4. Tennis 3. Field Hockey, 2, 3. English 
Club 2, 3, 4. Glee Club 4. Gym Reward 3, 4. Prize Speaking 3. 


RUSSELL WHITMORE SEAVER 
“No one is useless in thts world who lightens the burdens of some one else.” 
Date of birth — July 19, 1908 Place of birth — Newton, Mass. 


Russell says, ‘‘They couldn’t find a flaw in me, so I have no nickname.”’ Al- 
though it may not be called a flaw, he certainly has a weakness for flaming ties. 
Russell says he is going to become a newspaper reporter some day. We agree that 
this would be a good job for him on account of his word-slinging ability. He will 
be one of the collegiate set at Harvard next year. 

Aduorate 3,4. Chairman Photographic Committee 4. Basketball 4. English 
Club 2, 3, 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


RUTH ELENORE DAVIS 
“There is nothing like fun, ts there?” 
Date of birth — February 7, 1909 Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


“Ruthie” is the “‘Jife of the party.’”’ She is rather small, but that doesn’t make 
any difference. We all seem to be happy when ‘‘Ruthie” is around. We admire 
her for her generosity and willingness to accommodate anyone at any time. This 
quality will certainly be a valuable aid to her in her career as a kindergarten teacher 
for which she will prepare next year at Mount Holyoke. 


Hockey 4. Gross Benefit 4. Prize Speaking 3. 


EVERETT DILLON ROPER 


‘‘May heaven its choices blessings send 
On such a man and such a friend.” 


Date of birth—September 7, 1908 Place of birth—Newton, Mass. 


Ev is one of the great debaters of our class. We expect to see him posing on the 
pinnacle of fame by the side of our famous countryman, Daniel Webster. He loves 
to argue in all his classes, but especially in American history. Everett has no 
decided plans for next year, but we suggest to him some law school where his un- 
questionable arguing ability would be given due freedom. 


Gross Benefit, 4. Senior Play Committee and play. 
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OLIVE MABEL WOODRUFF 
“A full assurance given by looks.” 
Date of birth — May 2, 1909. Place of birth — Cambridge, Mass. 


Did you hear that sudden unsuppressed giggle? It’s one of Olive’s best known 
characteristics. She is one of the girls who never was and never will be serious for 
very long at a time. She has been one of the very liveliest of our guards in basket- 
ball this year. Any forward whom she guards may well be pitied. Her plans for 
next year are not yet certain. 


Basketball 3, 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


FRANK MILTON MARSHALL 


’ 


“The man who wills is the man who can.’ 
Date of birth — April 4, 1907. Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


All basketball goers know Ming. His agility is the joy of the spectators. He is 
also one of the leading arguers of the school. On the slightest provocation he will 
deliver an oration on any question brought up — and they are convincing orations 
at that. 

He has not decided whether to go to B. U., or Springfield, but he intends to 
become a business man, a profession at which he will certainly succeed. 

Captain of Basketball 4. Football 4. Picture Committee 4. Gross Benefit 4. 
Senior Play. 


MARION FULLER STEVENS 
“The noblest mind the best contentment has.”’ 
Date of birth — August 29, 1909. Place of birth — Lynn, Mass. 


“Steve” has a gift for good comradeship which makes all of us very fond of her. 
She is one of the most athletic girls in the class. In hockey, basketball, and tennis 
she has been very active. But her abilities are not shown in sports alone. Her 
superior knowledge in the fields of Math and English impresses us more every day. 
She expects to go on with these subjects next year at Mt. Holyoke. 


Manager Tennis Team 3. Aduurate 3, 4. Basketball 3, 4. Field Hockey 2, 
English Club 2, 3, 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


LUCIEN WESLEY DEAN 


“Whence is thy learning? Hath thy totl 
O’er books consumed the midnight oil?” 


Date of birth — July 5, 1908 Place of birth — Millis, Mass. 


This humorous young man did not join us until our Senior year, but we already 
have found in him a very valuable classmate. ‘‘Deano’’ plans to be a lecturer, and 
if his contributions in English class are samples of his oratory, we know he will be 
successful. We wish him the best of luck at Massachusetts Agricultural College 
next year. 


Senior Play Committee. 
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IDA MARGARET BOYD 
“A sweet attractive kind of grace.”’ 
Date of birth — April 23, 1907 Place of birth — Ireland 


Ida has been with us since our Freshman year and now we wouldn't know how 
to get along without her, for her ready wit and gay disposition make her a delightful 
companion. Ida’s plans for the future are rather indefinite. However, she in- 
forms us that she intends to get married eventually. Who will be the lucky man? 


Gross Benefit 4. Glee Club 3, 4. 


EDWARD FRANCIS SCOTT 


“Cheerful looks make every d.sh a feast, 
And ’tis that crowns a welcome.” 


Date of birth — July 11, 1908. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Somebody nicknamed Edward ‘‘Speed.’’ We don’t know who it was, but 
it must have been someone who has seen him tearing around town driving his little 
old Ford. He means to go to Tufts next year and some time in the faraway future 
he intends to become a salesman. We imagine his cheery good humor will be a 
great asset in his sales. 


Football 4. Gross Benefit 4. Property Assistant, Senior Play. 


ETTA STEWART MORRIS 


“With gentle yet prevailing force 
Intent upon her destined course.” 


Date of birth — April 28, 1908. Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 


Etta is another of our quiet but efficient young ladies. Although retiring, she 
usually gets what she wants in an unobtrusive way. She was on our senior play 
committee, and did fine work. She is going to a business college, and we know she 
will make an unusually pleasant and competent business woman. 


Basketball 3. Gross Benefit 4. Senior Play Committee. 


WINTHROP GRANT SMITH 


“‘The look composed and steady eye 
Bespeak a steady constancy.” 


Date of birth — November 28, 1907 Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 
Pp. 
Winnie’s a boy who delights in chemistry and physics, but in spite of this scien- 
tific trend of mind, he means to go into business for his profession. Possibly being 
a studious professor doesn’t appeal to him, for he’s a boy who always seeks variety 
in life, and certainly ought to get it in the business world. He plans to goto M. A. C.. 
next year. 


Glee Club 4. Track Manager 4. Senior Play. Gross Benefit 4. 


Che Aduocate 37 


DOROTHY FLORENCE ROSENBLAT 
““A foot more light, a step more true.” 
Date of birth — January 15, 1908 Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Dot is one of the most artistic girls in the class, and she carries this artistic 
ability into her clothing. Her tasteful and becoming dresses are a continual source 
of pleasure to us. Though she is especially good in typewriting, she does not 
intend to follow the career of typist. She intends to go next year to an art school, 
though her plans are not definite as yet. 


Gross Benefit 4. Aduncate Typist 4. 


THEODORE FRANCIS GUNARIS 
“A man he seems of cheerful yesterdays and confident tomorrows.” 
Date of birth — February 2, 1909. Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


It is only on rare occasions that we see Ted when he is not smiling, but we'll 
admit that typewriting is aggravating enough to justify a long face. We feel sure 
that his perseverance and good disposition will be very helpful to him in the business 
world. 

Gross Benefit 4. Property Assistant, Senior Play. Track 4. 


DOROTHY MIRIAM COOKSON 
‘A mixture of studiousness and jollity,”’ 
Date of birth — January 3, 1907. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


“Dot” is one of our best all-round students, but she is particularly noted for 
her oral topics and her short stories. Dorothy’s work in the Prize-Speaking Contest 
last year made us sit up and take notice, and she made a very attractive ‘‘Jenny”’ 
in our Senior Play. Next year ‘Dottie’ is going to B. U. We shall expect her to 
emerge with a degree four years from now. 

Field Hockey 3, 4. Prize Speaking 3. Gross Benefit 4. Glee Club 3, 4. Senior 
Play. 


GEORGE WALTER MACKENZIE 


“Deeds are better things than words are, 
Actions mightier than boastings!”’ 


Date of birth — April 18, 1908 Place of birth — Forest Hills, Mass. 


‘‘Mac”’ has been in our class so long we would hardly know how to get along with- 
out him. We appreciate his permanent cheerfulness, and know that his persever- 
ance and his willingness to help others will be very valuable when he goes to medical 
school next year. We predict success for George in his surgical career. 


Gross Benefit 4. 
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ELIZABETH OLIVER KIMBALL 


“So wore her outward best, and joined 
Each office of the social hour, 
To noble manners, as the flower 
And nature growth of noble minds.”’ 


Date of birth — May 21, 1908. Place of birth — Walpole, Mass. 


If you should call her Elizabeth no one would know of whom you were speaking; 
she is known only as Libby. She is one of those who are going to Boston University. 
Her smile and happy way of taking life would insure her success in any occupation 
she might select, and certainly fits her for her chosen work, that of a social secretary. 

Class Secretary 2. Gross Benefit Committee 4. English Club 3. Gross 
Benefit 4. 


JAMES ARTHUR WHETTON 


“Happy am I from care I’m free! 
Why aren’t they all content like me?” 


Date of birth—August 9, 1907 Place of birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


Jimmy always seemed to us so happy-go-lucky and placid that his leaving us so 
suddenly came as quite a shock. 


Jimmy being away on the Massachusetts Nautical Training Ship will not be able 
to graduate with the rest of us, but he plans to take examinations on his return and 
receive his diploma then. 


Orchestra 3, 4. Part in Gross Benefit 4 


VIRGINIA EURETTA TINKER . 


“Come and trip it as you go 
On the light fantastic toe.” 


Date of birth—August 2, 1908 Place of birth—Wheeling, West Va. 


Ginny has been known throughout her four years of high school as the best 
dancer of the class. Wherever she may be, at school dances, or dances elsewhere, 
this talent of hers is manifest. She is interested in painting as well as dancing. 
Next year she intends to go to a finishing school and study the Fine Arts. We 
prophesy all kinds of success for her. 


Field Hockey, 2,3. Photographic Committee, 4. Dance, Senior Play. English 
Club, 2. Gross Benefit. 


EVERETT FREEMAN WAINING 


“Duty by habit is to pleasure turned; 
Fe is content who to obey has learned.” 


Date of birth — July 14, 1908. Place of birth — Roxbury, Vt. 


“Doc’’ is the first star of our hockey firmament; he has shone, he does shine, 
and he will shine at prep school next year. But hockey is not the only interest for 
him. His true hobby is athletics in every form as we who have seen him playing 
football and baseball witness. He was one of the noble old time heroes on the foot- 
ball team in the album at the Gross Benefit. 

Baseball 2, 3,4. Football 2,3. Ice Hockey 2, 3,4. Gross Benefit 4. 
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MARGARET SIBLEY WOODS 
“A smooth and steadfast mind.” 
Date of birth — May 23, 1908. Place of birth — West Somerville, Mass. 


Peggy is one of the musical members of our ranks. She has faithfully accom- 
panied the orchestra for two years, and this year she added to her laurels by ac- 
companying the sixth period Glee Club. She has been named on the athletic honor 
role in baseball, hockey, and basketball. But her prowess in these things are as 
nothing compared with her capabilities in domestic arts. She will specialize in 
Home Economics at Framingham Normal next year. 

Orchestra 3,4. Baseball 2. Basketball4. Field Hockey 2,4. English Club 2. 
Gross Benefit 4. Glee Club 4. 


MURRAY EUGENE FAIRWEATHER 
“The most mantfest sign of wisdom is continued cheerfulness.” 
Date of birth — December 28, 1908. Place of birth — Moncton, N. B. 


Murray came to us from Canada three years ago and he has proved to be a very 
pleasant addition to our class. His knowledge of. history has astonished and de- 
lighted Mr. Frost, and we hope he will continue to make use of this talent in the future. 
Murray is so cheerful and obliging that we are confident of his success in whatever 
work he may undertake. 


Basketball 4. Gross Benefit Committee 4. Stage Manager, Senior Play. 


ESTHER MARIE SUTTON 
“Kind hearts are more than coronets.”’ 
Date of birth — January 16, 1908 Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Esther is one of the quiet members of our class, but we know that in the future 
her friendliness and faithfulness will help her along the road to success. She plans 
to become a secretary after graduation, and from the ability she displayed as class 
secretary in her freshman year, we're sure that is a good profession for her to take up. 

Aduncate Typist 4. Photographic Committee 4. Basketball.3. Hockey 3, 4. 
English Club 3, 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


OSCAR ALLAN STARKWEATHER 
“A merry heart that laughs at care.” 
Date of birth — June 30, 1908 Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Allan is always happy, or anyway he always seems to be. He has, however, 
a most methodical mind. He simply revels in Math and Chemistry, but when he’s 
indulging in any weird concoctions in the lab, you'll not go too near him if you are 
wise. He is going to M. A. C. next year for he’s going to be a contractor and civil 
engineer in the dim, far-off future. 


Football 2. Gross Benefit 4. Electrician, Senior Play. 
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ELINOR RUTH HOLLIS 
‘‘Stillest streams oft water finest meadows.” 
Date of birth — May 11, 1908. Place of birth — Belmont, Mass. 


Holly is one of the quietest of our classmates. Indeed we might forget that she 
was in the room, if it were not for the fact that she always answers questions con- 
cerning obscure authors and poets. To some of us it seems as if she has read all 
the poems and essays ever written. However, she not only reads, she writes as 
well, as the Adunrate bears witness. 


JOHN FRANCIS HARKINS 
“The greatest happiness and joy come from the greatest activity.” 
Date of birth — May 7, 1908. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


John is in his element when he is arguing, and after four years of practicing this 
art in Needham High School, he has become quite an expert. We don’t know John’s 
plans for the future, but if he is as energetic in his work as he is enthusiastic in 
argument, there is no doubt about his success. 


Gross Benefit 4. Property Man, Senior Play. 


BLANCHE ELIZABETH KNOWLES 
“T have a heart with room for every joy.” 
Date of birth — November 5, 1907. Place of birth — Brookline, Mass. 


Blanche is a member of the C. C. Club, another prominent society in our school. 
The members are supposed to keep everything a secret, but things leak out to stir 
the curiosity of the uninitiated. 

We all like Blanche for her merriness. We have never seen her ‘‘peeved.” 
Although she has not yet decided just what she wants to do, we are sure she will 
find her place in life. 


Baseball 2. Basketball 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


KENNETH EDWARD STATA 


“The very crown of creature worth 
Is easy, guileless, open truth.” 


Date of birth — March 19, 1908. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Ken is one of the best-natured classmates we know of. We have never known 
him to be angry with any one or anything which is surely a big accomplishment on 
his part. Next year he is planning to go to Wentworth College to train to be an 
architectural engineer. There or anywhere else we know he will win many friends 
by his unfailing good humor. 


Ice Hockey 3. Gross Benefit 4. Stage Hand, Senior Play, 4. 


Che Aduorate 43 


KATHERINE MADELINE GILFOIL 


“She doeth little kindnesses 
Which most would leave undone.” 


Date of birth — May 8, 1909 Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


‘“‘Kay’’ is another member of our class who is always willing to help. She is 
rather quiet, but nevertheless she seems to derive much enjoyment from teasing 
Snookie. ‘‘Kay”’ tells us she intends to be a private secretary. She is very fond 
of bookkeeping, and we know she will succeed at Chandler Secretarial School next 
year. 


Hockey 2, 4. Gross Benefit 4. Glee Club 4. 


DANIEL JAMES SHINE 
“How beautiful 1s youth! how bright it gleams with its illusions, aspirations, dreams!”’ 
Date of birth — June 11, 1906. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Dan always goes around school uncompassed by an atmosphere of indifference. 
Whether his mind is far away or whether he is merely unaware of our existence we 
do not know. On the football field he is entirely different, for there solo work 
appears a bit difficult. Whatever he plans to do next year for his career of salesman, 
we are sure his companions will find in him a good pal. 


Gross Benefit 4. Baseball 3. Basketball 4. Football 4. Crew, Senior Play. 


JOSEPHINE MARY CARLONE 


7 


“As merry as the day ts lorg. 
Date of birth — March 12, 1909. Place of birth — Toggia, Italy 


There’s apparently no limit to the things that ‘‘Jo’’ can do, but we can be sure 
of one thing—that wherever ‘‘Jo”’ is, there’s bound to be a chorus of laughter. This 
young lady has a keen sense of humor and she isa very entertaining companion. 
‘“‘Jo” wants to delve into foreign languages; we feel sure she will make a very effi- 
cient interpreter. 


English Club 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


BENJAMIN SIMON 


’ 


“Te that is slow to anger is better than the mighty.” 
Date of birth — May 15, 1907 Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Ben is such a placid member of our group that he quite surprised us in his humor- 
ous acting in the singing chorus in the album of the Gross Benefit. In school we 
know his hearty liking for sports as well as his liking of American History and 
English. We thought he might follow up one of these lines after graduation, but 
Ben is doubtful. His plans for next year are still indefinite. 


Gross Benefit 4. 
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BLANCHE MARIE WHELAN 
“A face with gladness over spread.” 
Date of Birth — July 13, 1908. Place of birth — St. John, New Brunswick, Can. 


Blannie’s about the peppiest girl we know of. She’s been a leader in hockey, 
baseball, and basketball. She has been active in football, too, not in the midst of 
the game, but rooting on the sidelines. She was so interested in girls’ sports we 
decided to let her tell us all about them, so we made her Girls’ Sport Editor on 
The Aduncate. She hasn’t made any definite plans for next year. 

Aduocate 3, 4. Cheer Leader 3, 4. Field Hockey, 2 3, 4. Captain 3. Gross 
Benefit Committee 4. Senior Play Committee and Play, 4. Baseball 2. 
Basketball 2. 


SHERBURNE STONE RAND 
Date of birth — March 8, 1908 Place of birth — Providence, R. I. 


‘“‘ Happy am I; from care I'm free! 
Why aren’t they all contented like me?” 


Sherburne is our “‘happiest-go-lucky.’’ He takes life as he finds it, and wonders 
why others can’t do the same. We only wish we could, Sherburne. We are sure 
that whatever he decides to do, he will do it happily, and will bea pleasant com- 
panion and a cheerful friend. 


Football Manager 1. Gross Benefit 4. Glee Club 4. Senior Play. 


EVELYN MURRAY QUEEN 


“Music, when soft voices die, 
Vibrates in the memory.” 


Date of birth — March 9, 1908. Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 


Ev is known as a collector of clippings. Those in trouble go to her and they 
are never disappointed, for she always saves a few clippings for her friends. We 
are glad to know that she is going to be a music teacher after attending the New 
England Conservatory of Music. 


Glee Club 4. Gross Benefit 4. Senior Play. 


ALLEN SAMUEL BUTLER 
“O happiness! our being’s end and aim.” 
Date of birth — February 10, 1910 Place of birth —- Cambridge, Mass. 


Allen is another recent acquisition to our class, and we are very glad that he 
decided to come to N. H. S. To him is granted the privilege of arriving late every 
morning, and it certainly makes us “‘green with envy’’ to see him sauntering into 
class at quarter of nine. Next year, Allen will be studying law at B. U. 


Gross Benefit 4. Baseball 4. 
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VIOLET RUTH KILLAM 
“Yearning for the large excitement that the coming years would yield.” - 
Date of birth — December 4, 1905. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Vi is noted for her achievements in athletics. She belongs to all our teams and 
shines in gym. Also she is a member of most of our musical clubs. She is going 
to the Homeopathic Hospital to be trained as a nurse. We all know that she will 
make a good one, and if ever we are in need of the kind offices of a nurse we will 
remember her. 


Mandolin Club 3. Glee Club 4. Baseball 2. Basketball 3. Field Hockey 
3,4. Gross Benefit 4. 


RUTH MARIAN MAHAFFY 
“T have heard, I hear thee and rejoice.”’ 
Date of birth — October 29, 1908. Place of birth — Concord, N. H. 


Ruthy is going to Emerson to become a dramatic teacher. There is no doubt 
about her ability, for we have all heard her speak not only in prize speaking but also 
in many other programs. Some day we will all be proud to have been in Ruthy’s class. 


Prize Speaking 2, 3. Gross Benefit 4. Prologue, Senior Play. 


HOWARD ROBERTS 
“Good deeds immortal are — they cannot die.”’ 
Date of birth — April 5, 1908. Place of birth — East Walpole, Mass. 


A most civil and obliging classmate is Howard. We have enjoyed having him 
with us because of his unfailing cheerfulness and courtesy. He is a most conscien- 
tious, peaceable companion. Howard is so quiet around school we really don’t 
know lots of the things that he can do, for he never tells us of any of them. He 
tells us he plans to work along some line. Good luck to you, Howard! 


RUTH ISABELLE WARBURTON 


“Of manners gentle, of affections wild, 
In wit a man, in simplicity a child.” 


Date of birth — December 6, 1908. Place of. birth — Pawtucket, R. I. 


Ruth is a newcomer to our ranks, but she is so good-natured and friendly we 
feel as if we’d always known her. She is quiet and demure, but often in English 
she surprises us with an unusual thought or expression. She will tell you how much 
she likes Ancient History and French, and as she intends to become a high school 
teacher some day, she will undoubtedly teach one of these subjects. Next year she 
intends to continue her studies at Boston University. 


Gross Benefit 4. 


46 


Che Advocate 


CLARISSA RUTH ADAMS 
‘*A light heart lives long.” 
Date of birth — July 26, 1907 Place of birth — Natick, Mass. 


Ruth is one of our athletic stars; in fact, she excels in every type of sport. We 
may look forward to her conquering the English channel some day. Ruth is also 
very fond of playing the ‘‘uke,’’ and knows all the latest song hits. Her plans for 
next year savor of a business career, for she intends to go to the Boston School of 
Filing. 

Baseball 3. Hockey 3, 4. 


ELMER WILLIAM FERSON 


“With an eye ever open a tongue that’s not dumb, 
And a heart that will never to sorrow succumb.” 


Date of birth — May 21, 1908 Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


“Tuck” is one of our champion athletic fans. We also hear from various sources 
that he can “swim like a fish,’’ and that in itself is a good recommendation. We 
do not know definitely what Elmer’s plans are for next year, but his happy-go- 
lucky spirit should help him along in whatever he may undertake. 


STELLA ELIZABETH BARKUTIS 
“Great modesty often hides great merit.”’ 
Date of birth — January 12, 1907. Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Although Stella is very quiet, she is also very friendly and helpful. Stella is 
planning to be a stenographer; we know she will be a pleasant and efficient: one. 
Her willing disposition will be a great asset in the business world. 


Gross Benefit 4. 


WILLIAM MITCHELL “Happy men shall have many friends”’ 
Date of birth—August 7, 1907. Place of birth—Needham, Mass. 


Bill is noted for two things: his ability to lead an orchestra, and his sense of 
humor with which he entertains his classmates. Apparently he thinks more of his 
first accomplishment as he plans to become a musician after attending Andover. 

Glee Club Orchestra 3, 4. Mandolin Club, Chairman of Prom Committee, 
Gross Benefit Committee 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


MARY ALYCE DONAHUE “A merry heart goes all the day.” 
Date of birth — December 21, 1908. Place of birth — South Boston, Mass. 


Alyce is plump and merry and often we can hear her jolly laughter floating down 
the corridor. Alyce was our basketball captain this year and she surely can play. 
She is fond of children so she has decided to be a kindergarten teacher. Next year 
Bridgewater Normal School will number her among its pupils. 

Basketball Captain 4. Gross Benefit 4. 


Che Aduncate 47 


Alumni 


Class of 1901 


Present Information 
Needham 
(Mrs. Allen Low), Worcester 


Graduates 
Elizabeth P. Bailey 
Mabel F. Baker 
Mabel W. Clark 
Harley E. Crisp Needham Heights 
Harold W. Low Watertown 
Ottalie M. Low (Mrs. Harry C. Buckland), Watertown 
Henry S. Rodgers Needham 
Annie E, Thacher (Mrs. Raymond Morley), Worcester 
Winnifred R. Thorpe Needham Heights 
Lillian F. Wye (Mrs. Hezzie Pike), Indiana 
Mary C. Falvey (Mrs. Franklin Allen) 
Bernard S. Abraham* 
Carrie I. B. Alden* 
Isabelle Stone* 

Helen R. Tompson* 
Jeanette D. Toone 


(Mrs. Roy Y. O’Leary) 


(Mrs. John Taylor) * 


Frank A. Bean, who attended Brown University, 
is now with Bean and Bixley, Real Estate and In- 
surance, Los Angeles, California. 

Since graduation, Harry C. Beliss has been a 
salesman of yarn and knit goods, and manufacturer of 
knit goods; at present he is in the automobile business. 

Helen de Maurice Dunn graduated from Radcliffe 
and became a teacher. She has studied abroad in the 
University of Berlin, the University of Grenoble, and 
the University of Paris. At present Miss Dunn is 
teaching French and German in Andover. 

Una B. Southworth remained at home until her 
marriage to Otis Lyman Hoye. Her classmates will 
remember that she was Editor-in-chief of the Aduarate 
in 1901. 

Josephine B. Willett (Mrs. Evan C. Thorpe) 
attended Bridgewater Normal. She has taught at 
Kimball School, Needham, and in New Bedford. She 
now has two children, John and Rachel. 

Grace Kennedy Waining went to Framingham 
Normal School. She has taught in both Haverhill, 
N. H., and Auburn, Mass. 


Class of 1902 
Present Information 


(Mrs. Walter Pember). 


Graduates 


Amy G. Hewett 


Sarah E. Coppinger, M. D. (now Mrs. H. L. 
Johnson), taught in N. H. district and graded schools 
previous to attending Tufts Medical College, from 
which she graduated in 1911. After her graduation, 
she was associated with the Children’s Hospital and 
was located at Warren Chambers, Boston, until her 
marriage to Dr. H. L. Johnson of Franconia, N. H. 


*Deceased. 


Dr. S. C. Johnson resumed active practise during the 
war while her husband was overseas. At present she 
is instructor in Materia Medica at the Littleton, N. H., 
Hospital and chairman of the Public Health Committee 
of N. H. Federation of Women’s Clubs. 

Gertrude K. Coppinger, (now Mrs. Edrick S. 
Tucker of Needham) received the degree A.B., in 1906, 
at B. U. College of Liberal Arts and attended Harvard 
Summer School in 1908. She was first assistant in the 
Alton, N. H., High School and teacher of Math and 
Science in the West Lebanon, N. H., High School 
until her marriage. During the spring of 1924 she 
served as Acting Librarian for the Town of Needham. 

Katherine Buckley is secretary to Carl P. Dennet, 
Boston. 

Gertrude Stiles graduated from Burdett Business 
College. She worked in the John Hancock Life In- 
surance Co., for several years. In 1910 she married 
Mr, C. E. Marsh. 

William Willet attended Brown in 1906. He has 
worked as messenger, teller, assistant auditor, assistant 
cashier, and cashier in four of the most prominent 
banks in Boston. 

Margaret Lucretia Mitchell married a classmate, 
Oscar H. Starkweather, and has four children. 

Henry L. Shine attended Georgetown University 
Law School in Washington, D. C. Mr. Shine has the 
Degree of L.L.B. He has been a member of District 
of Columbia Bar since 1911. Since his graduation he 
has been with the U. S. Department of Justice in both 
Washington and Boston. 


Class of 1903 


Graduates Present Information 


Beulah M. Atkins 


Florence Louise Flewelling Connecticut 
William J. Gilfoil Needham 
AaltaeAwbact Needham 


Daniel Harvey Reany 


Frederic William Donahue attended Suffolk Law 
School and is now manager of Northeastern Adjustment 
Bureau. 

Grace Moseley (Mrs. Raymond B. Hemenway) 
graduated from Wellesley College with a B.A. Degree. 
In 1917-1918 she was with the Y. M. C. A., in France. 
Mrs. Hemenway also attended Portia Law School in 
1922 for two years. 

Phillips Bangs Walker is a member of the class of 
1907 M.I. T. He has been Assistant Engineer, Progress 
Engineer, President Engineer, and Construction En- 
gineer with several firms in Boston and Whitinsville, 
Mass. He has held several public offices in North- 
bridge, Mass. 
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Class of 1904 


Graduates Present Information 
Margaret K. Alexander (Mrs. John Daniels), Needham 
Maurice L. Bullard New Jersey 
Ellen J. Butter 
Dr. Percy L. Dodge Boston 


eelnre zal Box 

(Mrs. Francis Whitney), Needham Heights 
Elizabeth C. McNamara "Dover, Mass. 
George W. Slaney Needham Heights 
William A. Train 


John J. Breogy has been since his graduation from 
N. H. S., postmaster at Dover, Mass., and Registry 
Clerk at the Post Office, Boston. 

Solon Ray Cook was Assistant at the American 
Steel Foundry and now is Superintendent at the 
Foundry. 

Alice J. Foster’ graduated from Framingham 
Normal. She has been Principal of Grammar Schools 
in both Matuauck, R. I., and Natick, Mass. 

Peter Davidson Gunn Hamilton, who is a civil 
engineer, graduated from Harvard. 

Kitty May MacKenzie was in the employ of E. V. 
Mitchell Co., Natick, from the year following gradua- 
tion till 1924. Now she is with William Knowlton 
and Sons, West Upton, Mass. When the American 
Legion Auxiliary Chapter was formed in Dover she 
was chosen its first secretary. 

Grace M. Maloney, a graduate of Comer’s Com- 
mercial College, has been following the secretarial 
profession. 

Anna Crossman married Philip B. Walker, who 
graduated from N. H. S., in 1903. They have four 


children. 
Class of 1905 
Graduates Present Information 
Nina E. Aker (Mrs. Sullivan), Dover, Mass. 


Lillian C. Beckman 

(Mrs. David Hamilton), Needham Heights 
Ida G. Carpenter Needham 
Ethel P. Grant Roxbury 
William C. Humberstone* 
Mary Bell McDowell 

(Mrs. Merton K. Cole), Framingham 

Helen M. Murphy 
R. Eugene Ramsdell* 
Hattie R. Stevens 
Alice T. Taylor 
Georgia E. Thompson 


(Mrs. L. C. Reynolds), Waltham 
Wellesley 

(Mrs. Hanchett), Dover 

John S. Webb Needham Heights 
Frank E. Zirngiebel Needham 


Evelyn D. Higgins received the degree of A.B. in 
1911 at Boston University; had one year of graduate 
study at Gordon College and attended Hikox School 
as well. Miss Higgins has since held teaching and 
business positions, at present being teacher in the Bel- 
mont High, and Superintendent of the Dover Con- 
gregational Sunday School. 


* Deceased. 


Class of 1906 
Present Information 
Needham 
Needham Heights 


Graduates 
Ralph G. Adams 
Arthur W. Atkinson 
Estelle M. Baker 

(Mrs. Robert Schultze), Needham Heights 
Una H. Bean (Mrs. B. C. Wheeler), Chicago, III. 
Bertha A. Burrman Charles River Village 
Walter G. Flewelling Needham 
Amy Gallagher 
Arthur S. Hamilton 
Marion C. Hasenfus (Mrs. Fisher), Newton Upper Falls 
Benjamin K. Leighton Somerville 
Mary E. Mackenzie (Mrs. Edward C. Blake), Needham 
Ella R. McDowell Seattle, Wash. 
Ellen V. Pagne 

(Mrs. Walter Newton), Needham Heights 
Julia W. Ramsdell Newton Centre 
Francis J. Stanwood Needham 
Mary L. Whiting* 


John D. Burrage attended Cornell University 
and since has held important positions as a Civil 
Engineer and is now manager of the Lobes Body Co., 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 

Esther C. Johnson is a graduate of Wellesley. At 
present she is Librarian at the Chelsea Public Library, 
after former experience at Needham and Wellesley. 

Gladys Ella Pond was married three years after 
graduation to a classmate, Nathaniel Wyeth. Mrs. 
Wyeth has two daughters now. 


Class of 1907 
Present Information 
Needham 
Needham Heights 
Needham Heights 


Graduates 
Marshall Blackman 
Pauline Coppinger 
George L. Eastwood 
Paul J. Franklin 
Bertha A. Kennedy 

(Mrs. J. F. Whittier), Needham Heights 
Arthur W, Littlehale Needham Heights 
James Q. Maloney 
Frances MacCobb 
Viola M. Merrifield 
Lauren M. Paine 
Alfred Priestly 
Charlotte C. Talbot 
Eva O. Lyren 
Anna M. Wagner 


(Mrs. John Gleasen), Newton Lower Falls 
Oscar R. Seidenburg* 
Frederick Henry Elias Adams, a graduate of 


(Mrs. H. W. Jones) 


(Mrs. Hamilton), Needham 
Chicopee, Mass. 


Needham Heights 


_Harvard, has been electrician in several companies 


and assistant foreman with the General Electric Co., 
Boston. 

Oscar Hudson Berthold attended Tufts Univer- 
sity. He has held several positions with the Telephone 
Co., besides Government positions. During the World 
War he was a U. S. Army officer doing Staff Duty on 
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Signal Corps. At the same time he worked on the 
development of Radio Telephone sets used on Air- 
planes. 


William B. Burbank graduated from the New 
England Conservatory of Music in 1916 as an organist 
and in 1917 as piano soloist. He is now one of Greater 
Boston’s Organists, Pianists, and teacher of Pianoforte. 


Lewis Johnson Catheron took a Post-graduate 
course at N. H. S., attended the University of Maine 
one year, Harvard for four years, receiving his A.B. 
degree in 1912. From then to 1917 he was with Stone 
and Webster. Then from 1917 to 1919 was made 
Captain C. A. C. in U.S. Army. 


Frances Littlehale (Mrs. Chester H. Childs), 
graduated from Burdett’s, and became a stenographer, 
and in 1918 she married Mr. Childs. 

Edward H. Sawyer is a graduate of Dartmouth. 
' At present he is Treasurer of the Chadbourne-Walker 
M.S. Co., Boston. 

Grace Wight Thompson (Mrs. George E. Monroe), 
attended B. U. and in 1912 received A.B. degree; also 
from Simmons College received B. S. in 1915. Mrs. 
Monroe was Assistant Librarian at Brooklyn Public 
Library, catalogues at Radcliffe College Library and 
Librarian, Needham Public Library. She is Trustee 
at Dover Town Library, Dover. 

Marion E. Tilton is a graduate of McLean Fios- 
pital. Since her graduation she has done much 
nursing both private, institutional and executive. 

Allan L. Wheeler graduated from Dartmouth in 
1911. His home is in Wellesley, Mass. 

Bertrand C. Wheeler likewise graduated from 
Dartmouth. He is now located at Chicago, III. 


Class of 1908 
Present Information 
Needham Heights 
(Mrs. A. J. Pastene) 


Graduates 
John Nicholas Brion 
Eleanor Burnham* 
Elmer Carey Carter* 
Lucy Elizabeth Cartwright 
James Joseph Collins 
Alice Louise Dyson 
(Mrs. A. A. Schinalz), Hyde Park, Mass. 


Hollywood, L. A., Calif. 
Newton Upper Falls 


John Francis Gaughan Needham 
Vida Gegenheimer 

David Scott Hamilton 

Evelyn Pearl Locke Needham 


Catherine M. Mackenzie* 
Matther E. Maloney 
Ernest Eugene Parker Needham 
Frank E. Parker Needham 
Eola B, Rivard (Mrs. Hudson R. Appleby), Needham 
Alma L. Suren (Mrs. Brewster) 
Kenneth E. Webb Needham 
Minnie B. McIntosh (Mrs. Fred S. Fisher), Needham 
Jessie Coult Henry attended Chandler Normal 


Plymouth, Mass. 


*Deceased. 


Shorthand School, and is now bookkeeper and stenog- 
rapher at the Saxony Knitting Mills. 

Adelaide Henrietta Carpenter holds the position 
of clerk in the office of the Massachusetts Real Estate, 
Boston, and is a resident of Needham. 

Wesley Iresen Brown is an electrotyper in the 
Bethlehem Plate Company in Philadelphia. 

Roscoe Lambert West, a Harvard man, has been 
the superintendent of schools in Framingham, Me., 
in Rockland, Me., and in our own town. He is now 
Assistant Commissioner of Education in the state of 
New Jersey. 


My dear Miss Stevens: 

I am very much afraid there is not much of interest 
for the Aduarate as far as I am concerned. 

I graduated from Needham High School in June, 
1908. For the past five years I have lived the greater 
part of the time in Southern Russia and the Balkan 
States—coming home once or twice a year to visit my 
mother (Mrs. Fallon) who had a home in Wellesley 
until her death last month—I am returning to Russia 
about April 1st, with my husband, Prince Razumowski. 

Regardless of future events in Russian history—I 
do and always will consider Boston (and Needham par- 
ticularly) my home. 

With my best wishes for the success of the 
Aduncate—and all else connected with Needham—I am, 

Sincerely yours, 
SUE (FALLON) VON RAZUMOWSKI, 
Princess Leon B. M. V. Razumowski. 


Class of 1909 
Present Information 
Needham 
Needham Heights 
Needham Heights 


Graduates 
James Worth Brownville 
Charles Albert Chambers 
Edward Aloysuis Coppinger 
Alfreda Melvel Davidson 
(Mrs. Charles Childs), Needham 
James Henry Devine Needham 
Josephine Helma Falvry (Mrs. Bradford), East Boston 
Robert Stanley Ferris 


William James Gaughon Dorchester 
Eva Amelia Hasenfus (Married) 
Chester Blanchard Heath 

William Robert Moeller Needham 


Owen Webb 

Gertrude Frances Wieczovek 
Charles Thomas Burrows* 
Charles Leo Maloney* 


Newton Upper Falls 


Bessie May Carter (Mrs. Carl Corliss) worked in 
the office of the William Carter Co. They have two 
children. 

Gordon Walker Herdman attended Clark Uni- 
versity. He is director of the Bond Department at 
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Babson Statistical Organization and a member of the 
Needham Planning Board. 


George H. Hewett, graduated from Cornell. 
Since graduation he has had a private practice of 
Veterinary Medicine. He was Chief Milk Inspector 
of City of Albany, N. Y., and County Veterinarian of 
Albany County. Mr. Hewett served two years in the 
World War as Captain Officers’ Reserve Corps. 


Roy Frederic Littlehale is a graduate of Tufts 
Medical College. He is Resident Physician at Ply- 
mouth County Hospital, South Hanson, Mass. Also 
he is a member of the Hospitalization Committee, 
American Legion. 


Marion Sutton (Mrs. Harold S. Cathie), from the 
time of her graduation till now is with ‘‘Boston Cook- 
ing School Magazine Co.”’ 


Ellis S. Tisdale attended M.I.T. For five years he 
has been Director of the Division of Sanitary Engi- 
neering in the Health Department of West Virginia. 
By improving public water supplies and bathing sani- 
tation conditions in that state the death role from 
typhoid has been cut so that now approximately 700 
lives are saved yearly. We wish Mr. Tisdale much 
good luck in his work. 


Donald Bingham Wheeler went to the Mass. 
Normal Art School, Boston, and Art Student’s League, 
N. Y. He has been Art Director in several companies, 
for a few years in Cleveland, Ohio, and then in Buffalo, 
N. Y., where he is now located. 


Stimson Wyeth graduated from Harvard. In 
Louisville, Ky., he was teacher at the Kentucky 
Military Institute; in Stoughton, Mass., Principal 
Stoughton High School; in Boston, Head of Modern 
Languages at the Chauncey Hall School; Interpreter 
with U. S. Army in France and Germany, and at- 
tended Cambridge University England with the 
Student Detachment from A. E. F. 


Class of 19106 


Graduates Present Information 
Jeannette Marie Buckley 
(Mrs. Francis R. Hines), Waltham 
Lucian Wallace Burnham 
Georgia Cora Farnham 
Loretta Elizabeth Fitzgerald 
(Mrs. A. M. Miller), Holliston, Mass. 
Mabel Eloise Jacobs Needham 
Elmer Mathew Johnson 
Pierpont Folson De Lesdernier 
Eva Mae Rivard 
(Mrs. Walter A. Oliver), Albany, N. Y. 
Evelyn Margaret Sadler Roslindale, Mass. 
Annie Louisa Eldridge* 
Margaret Franklin* 
Wheeler Wendell McIntire* 


(Mrs. Welton Snow) 


Waban, Mass. 


* Deceased 


Graduates Present Information 


Mildred Catherine Ramey* 
Margaret Helen Roper* 


Frederick Richmond Allen has held the following 
positions: Public Accountant, Cost Supervisor Navy 
Cost plus Contracts; U. S. Industrial Alcohol Co., and 
Air Craft Board, 15 months St. Junior Grade U.S. N. 
Transport Service; Cost Supervisor at Bethlehem 
Shipbuilding Corp.; Director in Converse Rubber Shoe 
Co., and of Converse Tire Co.; President of Scoffield, 
Melchior and Scoffield, at present Vice-President and 
Director of the Continental Piano Co.; Henry F. 
Miller and Sons Piano Co., and Elk Breeding and 
Grazing Association. 


Evelyn S. Bean was a clerk in the First National 
Bank, Boston, before her marriage to M. D. Burbank. 


Frederick Stillman Kingsbury attended Harvard 
College and gained a B.S. Degree. In 1917 from 
Harvard University, School of Landscape Architecture, 
he received Degree M.L.A. (Master in Landscape 
Architecture), and in 1921 Degree of Master in Archi- 
tecture. While in college Mr. Kingsbury was a member 
of the Harvard Crew Squad. Since his graduation he 
has been engaged in the professional practice of Archi- 
tecture and its allied arts. He has held and does now 
hold several public offices. While a Trustee of Me- 
morial Park he prepared the plan of design which is now | 
being executed. From 1917 to 1919, Mr. Kingsbury 
served as Ensign, U. S. N., first in hastening of the 
destroyers construction program, and later on board 
U.S. S. Savannah, being at sea near the Azores at end 
of war. He is head of the Design Dept., Lowthorpe 
School and a member of the firm of Walker, Walker, 
and Kingsbury, Boston. 


Wetton Ames Snow attended M. I. T. After 
graduation he was Planning and Experimental En- 
gineer with Goodyear Tire and Rubber Co. Between 
1916 to 1919, he was Captain of Field Artillery, U. S. 
Army and in active service at home and abroad. At 
present Mr. Snow is a member of the Contracting 
Firm of Sandquist and Snow, Inc., Miami, Fla. In 
Miami at the present time he is a member of both the 
City Traffic Commission and City Board of Exam- 
iners, President Master Builders’ Association, Director 
of Chamber of Commerce, Director Florida Develop- 
ment Board, Director Civitan Club, President Miami 
Chapter of the Associated Contractors of America. 


Ruth Walker graduated from the Mass. Homeo- 
pathic Hospital in 1915. After graduation she was 
Superintendent Operating Room at Union Avenue 
Hospital, Framingham, and the same position at the 
Presbyterian Hospital, Newark, N. J. In 1918 and 
1919 she was U. S. Army Nurse in France with Base 
Hospital Unit No. 44. Through St. Meihel and 
Argonne drives she was in the advance section with the 
Surgical Team. In 1921 she married Mr. George 
Harold Bangs. 
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SRUTHLETICS 


‘Girls’ Sypnrts 


Needham High produced a girls’ basket- 
ball team which was well worthy of the highest 
commendation. A large number of candidates 
turned out and Coach Carolyn Tarbell in 
order to avoid confusion divided the squad 
into which reported for practice 
at scheduled time. 

The first game was played February 18, 
at Wellesley, for practise. Both sides made 
many both technical and personal fouls. 
Needham played well in the first half, but 
Wellesley gained steadily in the latter part 
of the game and won by the score of 36-20. 

On February 19, Needham met Norwood 
here. The practise game with Wellesley 
seemed to have been beneficial to Needham 


sections 


for although many fouls were made, im- 
Almost the com- 
Needham made 
Norwood 


provement was manifested. 
plete squad participated. 
most of her points in the first half. 
failed to gain and the game was won by 
Needham with the score, Needham 38, 
Norwood 12. M. Burgess was the high 
scorer for Needham and Wall for Norwood. 
Needham again played Norwood, March 2. 
The game was far more interesting than 
those previously played. Fewer girls took 
part as the varsity team was becoming more 
definitely established. Norwood made many 
baskets during the first part of the game and 
although Needham rallied later, Norwood 
won by one point, the score being 19-18. 
Needham played Newton, March 4. The 
game was rather one-sided as Newton was a 
skilled and experienced team. Needham made 
the greater part of her score in the first half 
but failed to score in the second half. Newton 
won, the score being Newton 38, Needham 11. 
The varsity team led by Alice Donahue, 
one of Needham’s most reliable and skillful 
players, played Everett, March 12th. Ev- 


erett’s forwards, Misses Casey and Oterbech 
hold first and second state titles, respectively. 
Everett’s scoring seemed incessant as Miss 
Casey scored 31 points in the first half. 
Capt. A. Donahue of Needham succeeded 
in breaking up to a certain extent the Everett 
forward’s double dribble which was _ respon- 
sible for much of the scoring. The game 
ended with the score Everett 64, Needham 27. 

March 26, Needham played Everett 
there, and manifested improvement 
the first contest. The game was well played 
by both sides Needham committing fewer 
fouls than Everett. Miss Oterbech of Everett 
made most of the baskets but Needham 
guards seemed better able to cope with the 
Everett forwards. The score: Everett 49, 
Needham 32. 

The last game of the school team was 
played with Wellesley here and like the first 
Wellesley game nearly all Needham candi- 
dates played. The score was Wellesley 32, 
Needham 19. 

Class teams were organized and inter-class 
games arranged. 

The sophomore class won the banner which 
was the trophy for the team winning most 
games. The Freshmen met the Juniors first 
and won. The Sophomores then. defeated 
the Freshmen. The last contest between the 
Sophomores and Seniors was a very hard 
game but the Sophomores emerged victorious. 

As this is the first time that Needham 
High has had a representative team playing 
intermural games, the girls deserve great 
credit for their progress. Seven girls earned 
letters and the prospects for a good team 
next year are very bright. 

The spring season brings girls’ track and 
baseball. The work of the basketball team 
has promoted a feeling of interest in girls’ 


Over 
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athletics and a willing response to the call 
for candidates for these activities is certain. 


Maskethall 
LIST OF CANDIDATES 


A. Donahue (Capt.) N P. Koldenburg 
M. Stevens, N V. Killam 

M. Gay, N E. Rohn 

E. Kroog, N B. Knowles 
M. Wood, N R. Burgess 


M. Marshall, N M. Burgess 
R. Newcomb (Mgr.), N E. Hansen 


D. Adams, N G. Pehrson 
M. Seymour H. Hammersley 
M. Thomas N. Colburn 


Boys Haskethall 


NEEDHAM vs. LEXINGTON 

On Friday afternoon, January 8, Need- 
ham High plaved the first basketball game 
ever witnessed in a Needham school. Lex- 
ington came with the expectation of an easy 
practice game, but Needham quickly dis- 
pelled this idea by scoring three baskets 
almost before the game had begun. From 
this excellent start to the last whistle, Need- 
ham did not once trail the visiting team. 
Only for a moment did Lexington struggle 
up to a tie in the first of the second half only 
to have W. Newcomb, Needham’s star for- 
ward, shoot a sensational basket from the 
floor immediately followed by two perfectly 
caged foul shots as a result of over-guarding 
by the opponents. 

Lexington excelled in individual play, but 
Needham won by virtue of excellent team- 
work by every one of its players and the 
flawless basket shooting of W. Newcomb. 
Sweeney starred for the opponents. 

Immediately before the game Milton 
Marshall was unanimously chosen captain 
of the Needham team. 

The return game with Lexington was 
played Tuesday, February 9, and proved to be 
one of the fastest and closest games of the 
season. The seconds played first and de- 
feated their opponents 14-9 with Ross play- 
ing good offensive and Flint shining for the 
defensive. 

Our first team game started out raggedly 
the first period allowing Lexington an 8—2 
lead but tightened up in the following period. 


Needham came back in the second much 
improved, and before the end of the half, 
brought the score to 15-12; still, however, in 
the favor of the opponents. The last quarter 
deteriorated into a breathless scramble by 
both teams to tie up the score. A beautiful 
centre-floor shot by E. Smith, Needham 
guard, brought the score to 15-14, and in the 
last two minutes, Seaver, Needham forward, 
caged another long one for the deciding 
tally. This brought the score 16-15, in 
favor of Needham. 


NEEDHAM vs. WELLESLEY 

Wellesley played us here for our second 
game and although she expected an easy 
win found it all she could do to take the game 
26-22. Newcomb played well for us and 
Wellesley was spectacular with her long 
shots. Our seconds played somewhat better 
and came out victorious 7-5. 

The return game was played with Welles- 
ley March 5. Needham started out strong 
and led at the half 5-1. Wellesley sank 
several foul shots nearly tying the score but 
we still led at the beginning of the last period. 
Here our boys fouled considerably and 
Wellesley took the lead. The game continued 
very evenly with both sides fighting hard 
until Hueg of Wellesley sank several baskets 
winning the game for his team 16-9. 

Our next to last game was also played 
with Wellesley here. The game was well 
advertised and the gallery was full. The 
seconds played first and we lost badly with a 
17-37 score. Oakman did some fine work 
but our work didn’t match our opponents. 
The first team game was expected to be hot. 
It was. Both teams played good basketball 
and played it fast. Needham led by five 
points at the half and equalled Wellesley’s 
shots in the last two periods so that we won 
25-20. Wellesley fouled badly and two 
players were put out, but our boys sank only 
five of Wellesley’s fourteen personals. How- 
ever, we made up for previous defeat at 
Wellesley’s hands. 


NEEDHAM vs. NATICK 
We played one game with Natick, January 
27, and lost after a keen game 29-18 in the 
first team game, and 11-3 in the second. 


> 
wy 


Che Aduorate 


AQ|S TOW ZY 


*‘TJPqse Ll 


H 


‘Aer) “JA 


BOO Do 
HEHE 


yoro 


‘ 


weyry 


daly dla SViadiod lis) 


Lie 


: et td Gd ba be 
Ty HE 


a 
ean 
ae * at. 


2D ‘stoqureyy “yy ‘uos1yag “+y ‘seumoy Ty *y ‘quiooMaNy Josevurpy ‘ssasing “yy ‘ 
‘A ‘swepy ‘q ‘yeysreypy “J ‘S001 “ay ‘uUYOY “y ‘S1aquapjoy 


osu 


ainoutA 


JA 


9S “W 


spoo 


9S ‘W—Ssulpsouy «*sasing "jl 


M ‘JN ‘anyeuog ‘y y3dej—surpurys 


* 


ecu: 


% Oy 


ES AT 


the 


Kees 


Che Aduorate 


BASKETBALL 
Top Row—Coach Delano, Lines, Seaver, Wragg, Flint, Manager Ross, W. Newcomb, Smith, Adams, Marshall. 


Second Row—Lane, Oakman, Coburn, Williams, Morison, L. Newcomb. 
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NEEDHAM vs. REVERE 

Revere although one of the strongest 
teams in this vicinity was also one of our 
opponents. Our first game with them was 
played here and proved a hard game. Revere 
showed her superior strength and took the 
game 37-15. The second game was played 
there but made no difference in the victor. 
Revere won 32-6 and took the second team 
game also. The games with Revere, however, 
were much to Needham’s credit for Revere 
is a champion team and we played well 
against her. 


NEEDHAM vs. MELROSE 

Melrose was another of our conquerors 
but had her hands full in doing so. Our first 
game with her was played here March 3, and 
lost 34-22. The second game was played 
there and has gone down in our annals as 
the season’s fastest game. We started very 
evenly but Melrose’s experience counted in 
the end. We led by nine points at the end 
of the half, but Melrose, through Felt mainly, 
managed to cover her lost ground and the 
game ended in her favor by one point, 23-22. 
Captain Marshall was only able to play a 
short time due to an injured ankle and his 
loss was felt. The second team game was 
really somewhat uneven since the Melrose 
men were first string subs. However, we 
held them to another one point lead, Melrose 
winning shot coming from a foul. 


NEEDHAM vs. HOLLISTON 

Holliston came to Needham with quite 
a reputation and building high hopes, which 
we promptly crushed. They had defeated 
Framingham, who had defeated Natick, at 
whose hands we suffered a bad defeat, so 
that crushing Holliston 42-16 was somewhat 
of a comeback. 


NEEDHAM vs. DEDHAM 
The Dedham game March 19, was our last 
game and a game better left unplayed. Both 
of Needham’s team lost decisively; the first 
team losing 16-27. 


Summary 
The Needham—Dedham game ended the 
school’s first basketball season very success- 


on 
On 


fully, and showed that in the future some 
fine basketball will be played, for there is 
some splendid material in the school. The 
squad has played a total of twleve games, 
winning four and losing eight. One of these 
losses, the Melrose-Needham game, was 
lost by one point only, and the two victories 
of Revere were to be expected, for Revere 
is ranked as about the strongest team 
around. 


Winthrop Newcomb was Needham’s star, 
making a total of thirty-seven baskets from 
the floor and ten baskets from the foul line, 
or a total of eighty-four points for his team. 
Russell Seaver came second with thirty-one 
field goals and twelve foul shots, or a total 
of seventy-four points. Captain Milton 
Marshall took third place with twenty-six 
shots from the floor and ten foul baskets, a 
total of sixty-two points. The score of the 
whole squad totaled one hundred and eighty 
baskets, and forty-three foul baskets, or the 
season’s total of three hundred and three 
points. 


One thing that is noticeable in comparing 
Needham’s playing with that of her oppo- 
nents is that her personal foul record is con- 
siderably cleaner than the record of her 
opponents. In only five games did Needham 
make more personal fouls than the opposing 
team, and in all but one of these five games, 
Needham’s majority was not more than two. 
Needham’s average was only six personal 
fouls a game, while the average of the opposing 
teams was much more. This cleanliness in 
Needham’s playing is due not only to Coach 
Delano’s drill in square play, but also to the 
sportsmanship of the boys. Altogether this 
first season of basketball under Captain 
Milton Marshall and Coach C. K. Delano 
has shown that athletics can be played for the 
game and not for winning, and that basketball 
is in the school to stay. 


The first squad men that will be left for 
next year’s team are Eugene Smith (captain), 
John Drinkwater, William Wragg, Carl Flint. 
and Sydney Lines. Lines is only a freshman, 
but his playing has been very exceptional. 
The second team men remaining include 
Francis Coburn, Sumner Adams, Lawrence 
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Newcomb, Herbert Williams, Willard Bond, 
and Lane, a newcomer but a good player. 
Needham’s record of games is as follows: 


Needham 30 
Wellesley 26 


Lexington 24 
Needham 22 


Natick 29 Needham 18 
Revere a7. Needham 15 
Melrose 34 Needham pipe 
Needham 16 Lexington 15 
Revere 32 Needham 6 
Needham 42 Holliston 16 
Wellesley 16 Needham 9 
Melrose 23 Needham 22 
Needham 25 Wellesley 20 
Dedham 27 Needham 16 


First Team 


Capt. M. Marshall, 1, NK. Flint, 5, N 

R. Seaver, 2, N E. Smith, 6, N 

D. Shine; 3, N W. Newcomb, 7, N 
S. Lines, 4 S. Adams, 8 


Second Team 


Capt. I. Ross, N W. Wragg, N 
J. Lane, N F. Coburn, N 
A. Oakman, N L. Newcomb, N 
H. Williams R. Marshall 

R. Smith Morrison 

J. Drinkwater W. Bond 


First Team 
Need. Opp. 
at Waltham 4. 5 
at Lexmgton No Field 
at Needham . 


April 10 Waltham 
April 14 Lexington 
April 17 Norwood 


Ko) 


6 

April 21 Dover at Dover 8 5 
April 24 Natick at Needham 8 ) 
May 4 Noble & Greenough at Dedham 9 6110 
May 7 Fairhaven at Fairhaven 7 6 
May 8 Plymouth at Plymouth 9 5 
May 12 Framingham at Needham a KG 
May 15 Waltham at Needham Rain 

May 18 Dedham at Needham e) I 
May 19 Concord at Concord ) + 
May 22 Norwood at Norwood 1 2 
May 26 Lexington at Needham 6 3 
May 31 Wellesley at Needham + 3 
June 1 Dedham at Dedham 0 5 
June 4 Milton at Needham 4 10 
June 5 Concord at Needham Rain 

June 9 Framingham at Framingham 11 5 


June 12 Natick 
June 17 Wellesley 


at Natick 
at Wellesley 


Second Team 
Need. Opp. 
May 3 Wellesley Second at Wellesley 17 9 
May 10 Newton Jr. Varsity at Needham ce ALO 
May 24 Newton Jr. Varsity at Newton 6 9 
May 27 Thayer Academy at Needham 2 6 


June 7 Wellesley Second at Needham Rain 
Waining, Capt. Carter Godfrey 
Castagnetti Smith Lane 
Adams Butler Drinkwater 
Kroog Walton Arnold 
Chambers Childs, Mgr. Flint 
Keefe Woods 
Second Team 
Wragg Kilmer Ryan 
Woods Staples Boshen 
Saunders Martin Chambers 
Oakman 


The baseball team under Coach Delano, 
Captain Everett Waining, and Manager 
Arnold Childs has played the preceding games 
during this season with the above results. 
Up to the June 12th game the team had played 
nineteen games; won eight, lost eight and 
had three no-games. 


Hockey this year had a rather short 
season due to lack of ice. However, four 
games were played; three away and one here. 
The team went to Waltham to play their first 
game. It was a tight game from start to 
finish but Waltham just nosed us out with 
a 1-0 score. The second game was played at 
Newton. It was not as close as the first 
game but just as hard fought. Newton won 
with the score 2-0. 


The third game was played with Dover 
on our own rink. It was a very cold day and 
the chilling wind which blew across the rink 
hindered the progress of the players. Dover 
put the puck in the net four times to twice 
for our own team. 


The last and most exciting game came 
at Framingham. This was the hardest fought 
game of the season. Neither team won and 
the game ended with a score 2-2. 
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ALL IN A DAY’S WORK 
By D. MurtFeLpt, ’27 

“Yes, Madame, this train goes to Boston. 
Eh? Take any seat. No, not in there; that’s 
the smoker. Plenty seats in the next car. 
Well I hope she gets settled. 

“Right thisway, Madam; plenty of room 
up forward; that’s the smoker. I am sorry, 
Madam, if the steps are too high. Better 
complain to the boss. So she thinks I’m im- 
pertinent does she? Well those skirts would 
make any sensible man impertinent. Let 
her complain! 

“Jump on, Sir. Al—! abo—o—ard. 

“You'll have to keep that door shut, Sir; 
the smoke’s enough to choke anybody today. 

“Tickets please. I do wish these people 
would have their tickets ready. Will you 
look at the pint she has in that bag; no 
wonder she can’t find anything. 

“Eh? Yes this is the train that goes to 
Boston. Oh you’ll know when you get there; 
the train can’t go any farther. 

‘“Where’s the ticket for the boy Madam? 
No, everyone must have a ticket. You don’t 
think you have any more? Well, give me 
cash then. You've found some? All right, 
two. These women with their under-age stunt 
don’tgetbyme. I’ve been on the road too long. 

‘Tickets. Tickets! Lands, she’s deaf. 
Tick—ets Pl—l—l—e—ease. Jumping fire, 
how do ye use these horns? Seems to me 
I’ve read something about old ladies’ trum- 


pets. I always thought you blew into them 
though. Works like a loud speaker I guess. 
Here’s where I broadcast. Your ticket, 
Madame. At last she— 

“What did you say, Madam? The 
window? What about it? You want it 


UMOR 


- JARVIS ‘26 


shut? Humph. I do declare they think we 
conductors are mind readers or something. 

“No, Madam, we haven’t got to Boston 
yet. Oh, about half an hour. Deliver me 
from these nervous old ladies. 

“Here little boy, where’s your ticket? 
Yes, that is a pretty suit. New? Well, well. 
Come, is this your ticket pinned in your 
pocket? All right, sonny. Say take your 
feet off those cushions. Here sit on the seat. 
You can see all there is to see without stand- 
in up. Your father? What about him? Oh, 
yes, I see he’s going to meet you, is he?”’ 

snc oon 
BEFORE AND AFTER 
By MADELEINE PEASE, ’27 
Oh shall I do this foolish act 
Perchance by friends to be outcast 


Or shall I keep myself intact 
And see these wild intentions past? 


But now this foolish thing is done; 
I’ve learned a lesson good and fair, 
And though attention I have won— 
They’re fortunate who have their hair! 


THE HERO 
By HOWARD GODFREY, ’27 
Strike two! the angry “‘ump”’ cried out. 
The batter heaved a heavy sigh, 
He knew that he was up to clout 
The ball right through the great blue sky. 


The mighty crowd was in suspense, 
For now the count was three to two; 
Some looked as if they had no sense 
And others watched with spirits blue. 


The lanky pitcher threw the ball; 
With confidence of Dazzy Vance 

The batter stood upon the mall 
Thinking about the midnight dance. 


He gripped his bat as if to kill, 
And swung like Dempsey in a bout 
He tried with all of his known skill, 
Alas, our hero has struck out. 
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THE PROFESSOR TAKES TO THE 
DANCE 


(Show Me the Way to Go Home) 
By Lah Kose, 26 


Designate for my benefit the road which 
it is necessary for me to follow with utmost 
diligence in order to reach at last my place 
of residence. 

I am fatigued in mind and body and I 
wish to rid myself of all garments and cast 
my exhausted form upon my sleeping-couch. 

About sixty minutes previous to the 
present moment, I allowed to trickle slowly 
down my throat a small swallow of illegal 
liquid refreshment. 

And the peculiar effects of said illegal 
liquid refreshment immediately took their 
courses to that oddly shaped knob situated 
upon the uppermost extremity of my neck. 

No matter where I may go by means of 
feet, auto, electric car, boat, aeroplane, or 
submarine, whether I be on the land, on 
the sea, in the wave, or in the air, if 
you will incline your ear in my direction, 
the breeze or ether waves will carry to 
your hearing organ the strains of someone 
softly chanting a little ditty, the words of 
which will run something like this: 

Designate for my benefit the road which 
it is necessary for me to follow with utmost 
diligence in order to reach at last my place 
of residence. 

Cyr eb). 


A Permanent Guest 
First Frosh: | have a new baby brother. 
Second Frosh: Is he going to stay? 
First Frosh: 1 think so; he’s got all his 
things off. 


“Why,” pleaded he, ‘our very circum- 
stances bind us together: our similar taste, 
our friendship, long acquaintance—”’ 

‘Yes,’ she replied, ‘“‘even age could bind 
us together.” 

“What age, dearest?”’ he asked. 

‘“Mucilage,’’ answered she, gluemily. A 
minute later, as he paste the floor up and 
down, alone, he realized that his failure was 
gum plete. 


THAT CERTAIN PARTY 
By I. E. Ross, ’26 

Is she the proud possessor of that quality of 
beauty or attractiveness appropriately called 
in American terminology ‘‘malevolent optics’’? 

YES. She is the proud possessor of that 
quality of beauty or attractiveness appro- 
priately called in American terminology 
“malevolent optics.”’ 

That particular—particular individual. 

Have all you folks made the acquaintance 
of this person whose attributes I praise in 
such flowery language and beautiful phrases? 
YES. We-—all have made the acquaintance 
of this person whose attributes you praise in 
such flowery language and beautiful phrases. 

That particular individual, who, under 
all interpretations of the law, belongs to me. 


Malevolent optics— — —OOOOOhhhh! 
Heaven-ward pointed nose — — —AAAA 
Ahbhhhh! !! 


Cheeks with the coloring of the new-mown 
rose 

Outward coverings which attract all those 
who gaze thereon! ! ! 

Could the adjective “‘enarmouring’’ be 
correctly applied to her manner of smiling, 
frowning, dancing, and, in fact, living? 

YES. The adjective “‘enamoring’’ could 
be correctly applied to her manner of smiling, 
frowning, dancing, and, in fact, living. 

That particular individual who, by all 
interpretations of the law, belongs to me. 


SENIOR ETIQUETTE RULES 

1. Never forget that friends are ones who 
help you when in difficulty—and make use 
of the fact—Advocated by many. 

2. Do not annoy fellow classmates by 
monstrous exercising of the jaw.—Bill 
Mitchell. 

3. A gentlemanly senior always does his 
part in making the Freshman girls feel at 
home.—Preble. 

4. Boisterous sneezing should never be 
heard in public.—Hansen. 

5. Always keep classes interesting by 
debates and varied opinions.—D. Mitchell. 

6. A bit of humor and a brightened fall 
help to liven things.—Seaver. 

7. Tardiness is the disgrace of queens and 
to the shame of a lady.—Burgess. 
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BIRD LIFE IN ARIZONA OR A RACE 
WITH DEATH 


By BurcGess AND KINGsBuRY, ’26 


One, two, three, four, five, six, seven 
eight, nine, ten, eleven. Thus the clock is 
striking twelve. It is midnight. Two dark 
figures are seen creeping stealthily along 
toward the mammoth Needham High School. 
Reaching the huge center doorway, these two 
rascals, with little effort, force cpen the door 
with a toothpick and enter the deserted 
building. Cautiously, they make their way 
through the pitch-dark corridor, lighted only 
by the great drifts of sunlight billowing 
fluffily through the French windows. A ray 
of sunlight strikes one causing him to cry 
out in pain. “‘Shush,”’ says the other, ‘you'll 
wake the baby.” 

Continuing on, they encounter a_ sign 
labelled “‘Ossif.’’ Following the arrow and 
dropping their ten cents in the slot as directed, 
they mount the broad stairway and stumble 
over the vigilant corps of white-uniformed 
janitors, asleep at their posts. Upon striking 
the inanimate object of one of the janitors, 
one of the desperadces primes his musket 
surreptitiously. As the two scoundrels re- 
ceive no further challenge our heroes gather 
up their great gunny-sacks and proceed on 
their mysterious errand. 

They reach the second floor turning 
sharply to the right and approach the door 
marked 201. 

‘“‘Ah, here at last,’’ mutters one. 

“At last,’’ repeats the other, “have you 
the wherewithal to open this door?” 

Without deigning to reply the other tears 
from his hair an invisible hair pin, causing 
his yellow locks to fall in abandon over his 
broad shoulders. He then feverishly applies 
the instrument to the lock and succeeds in 
opening the massive portal. They enter and 
drop silently to their knees and creep to the 
drawers in the front wall. Opening one after 
the other they finally find the desired drawer 
and take out two sheets of white composition 
paper! ! ! 

Placing these valuables in their gunny 
sack which one of them bravely shoulders 
they make their way once more down the 


stairs staggering under the weight of their 
booty. Safely past all obstacles, they gain the 
great outdoors only to find two burly officers 
awaiting them; in staccato tones the officers 
order them to remove their dominoes. Upon 
doing this the unmistakable features of Ross 
and Seaver, world famous bandits, are ex- 
posed. 

“Twenty-five years in State’s prison for 
stealing two sheets of white composition 
paper,”’ proclaims the judge. 


One on Father 
Miss Sawyer: ‘Use ‘manibus’ inasentence.’’ 
Seaver: “So’s your old manibus’”’ 


Advertisement: Mr. Frost’s unlimited works 
of great authors written at the rate of three, 
six, and ten pages daily. Collected by Mr. 
Frost for (?) years, these remarkable editions 
are now being offered to the public at the 
reasonable price of $6.00 for a set of three 
volumes. Each set guaranteed different. 


“Smell the smoke?” 
“YES, who’s smoking?” 
“The furnace!” 


Mr. Delano in gym: ‘‘Now I want you to 
divide into two halves.” 


Yes “Drink” 
Mr. Frost: ‘And the English pour brandy 
over the plum pudding.”’ 
Drinkwater: ““That’s the Christmas spirit.” 


And Then He Swallowed the Gum 
Caswell: ““Mr. Southworth, do I see you 
Why I was never 
more surprised in my life. 


I SS 


PICKEREL FISHING 
By ELEANOR ROHN, ’27 


I wade along the pond’s calm shore, 
And cast into its mystic depth, 
With all its unforgotten lore, 
And wait with baited (bated) hook and breath. 


I play just where the pickerel lurk 
My pole with hook and line so free; 
Splash! A tug! I give one jerk, 
And lo! my fish is in a tree. 
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BOOKS! 
By FRANCIS HOGAN, ’29 
Books! 


I love them—I hate them 
Books! 


There man kills man with dirty looks, 

And villains curse great deadly ‘‘Zooks,”’ 

There women show that they can cook— 
In Books. 


There a man may live forever, 

Success is reached without endeavor; 

And lovers are unfaithful—never— 
Not in Books. 


Books lift our souls above their plane. 
Our humdrum, lowly, sordid plane, 
And fancy lingers in our brain. 

From Books. 


Books, books, books! I always pine 
For books. I know they steal my time, 
But they leave classes far behind, 

Do Books. 


If I should want to be immortal 
And pass through fame’s great golden portal— 
Then if you could—you hear me chortle— 
I’d write a Book 
Books! 
I love them—I hate them— 
Books. 


TT SSL 


Heard on the Bleachers 
““Wot’s yer name?” 
‘““Me name is Irvine Ross, Jr.” 
‘“‘Aw, so’s yer old man.” 
“T know it.” 


Bill Mixes Business With Pleasure 

Bill Mitchell (in French): “Il partit pour— 
pour——pour a 

Miss Springfield: “Well. Pour what?” 

Mitchell (unconsciously) : “Our next select- 


ae def 


ion will be ‘Poor papa’. 


Advertising the Faculty With 
Delano Hats. 
Campbell Soups. 
Kelly-Springfield Tires. 
Parker House Rolls. 
Dodge Cars. 
Lord Churchill Cigarettes. 
Frazier Cigars. 
Cold weather—Mr. Frost. 


SURVEY REPORT 


Roger Babson makes a survey of Needham 
High School and finds that since the last 
edition of this paper that: 

1. Grandpa Walmesley has fallen com- 
pletely asleep in Miss Sawyer’s period fifteen 
times and has dozed off 49 times. This is 
an improvement (increase) over last time 
of 48%. Another 2% and sleeping sickness 
will ensue. 

2. Joe Preble has been told 396 jokes and 
got the point of three of them. He laughed 
heartily at 395 and blushed violently at one. 

3. Mr. Frazier secures a new pair of 
pants that come six inches nearer his shoes. 
There is now only four inches to go. 

4. Stratton appears with 404 neckties, 
Seaver with 408, Mr. Frost with 1. Seaver 
leads Stratton by 3 bows and a four-in-hand. 
Stratton still leads in loudness. 

5. Harlan Crosset falls out of his chair 
14 times in Math and twice in English. He 
was assisted once but the other 15 times he 
was absolutely unconscious. Miss Caswell 
claims that partiality is shown to Miss 
Piercy. 

6. Mr. Frost compares two foreign coun- 
tries to Dedham and Needham 9,687 times 
and then proceeds ‘‘to drive home the point.”’ 
Official scorer Gilfoil. 

7. Miss “Boob’: Burgess was late for 
school twice the number of times Seaver was 
late for the combined fourth, fifth, and sixth 
periods. Miss Burgess is said to have es- 
tablished a new Interscholastic record for 
the event. The record was formerly held 
by George Burgess. 

8. Miss Eleanor Rohn volunteers for 683 
special topics in American History. 

9. Ruth Mahaffy drops a grand _ total 
of $39,871.63 upon the floor. Upon 3,509 
occasions a person of singular intellect has 
been heard to say “Lock the doors.’”’ Some- 
times two or three persons said it in unison— 
anyhow it was always said. The other two 
times Ruthie dropped two dollar bills and 
nobody heard ’em. 


Mr. Campbell: ‘‘Now watch the board 
while I run through it once more.”’ 
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CAN YOU IMAGINE? 


Bus Adams, knowing his French. 

Peg Peticolas, without her lisp. 

Johnnie Gilfoil, teacher’s pet. 

Dot Brooks, a flapper. 

‘“Firp’’ Cotter, sulky. 

Ruth Thomas, flirting. 

Dan Sullivan, bald. 

Ruth Davis, not in a hurry. 

Frank Hogan, at a loss for words. 

Anna Hickey, talking softly. 

Mr. Frazier, energetic. 

Peg Sullivan, not in demand. 

Joe Whelan, not in Dutch. 

Ruth Adams, with a boyish bob. 

Vincent Bertsch, with a neat hair comb. 

Dot Woodruff, with a shiny nose. 

Doc Waining, in earnest. 

Evie Davis, with a pigtail. 

Mr. Frost, admitting he’s wrong. 

Mary Dennis, a la petite. 

Burton Nichols, at dancing school. 

Mabel Thomas, agreeing. 

Skinny Stratton, tall and willowy. 

Blanche Knowles, short and fat. 

Needham High, without these eccentric 
personages. 


Preble (trying out a joke on a Sophomore): 
“Hey, kid.’’ 

Fresh.: “What?” 

Preble: ‘“‘What is the best day in the 
year?” 

Fresh: ‘‘What?”’ 

Preble: “Good Friday?” 

Fresh: “What?” 

Preble: ‘‘Because there’s no school.”’ 

Fresh: ‘‘What?”’ 

Preble: “Oh, go rot!” 


Mr. Frost (during sixth period study): 
“Say Roper, if you don’t stop talking you 
won't have anything to talk about over 
Saturday and Sunday!” 


“How did that 300-ton stone get on top 
of that memorial?” 

“T don’t know exactly but I imagine that 
an aeroplane must have held it up while 
the building was built underneath.” 


Mr. Frost (speaking to an _ occasional 
member of a history class): ““We usually tell 
visitors that they can stay if they behave!”’ 

Student: ‘‘Well I’m behaving am I not?” 

Mr. Frost: “Yes, in a way.” 

(From the side): “Yes, in a bad way!” 


“Didn't I answer some questions?”’ 

“Ves, some.” 

“Well, that’s more than some did!”’ 

Warning: ‘‘People who live in glass houses 
should dress in the dark, for even the moun- 
tain peaks.’ 

We had Ming Marshall with us yesterday 
(demonstrating underwear, of which we are 
unaware. He claims he wears his only ‘‘8”’ 
hours a day as it is a “union suit.’”’ Don’t 
strike—naughty, naughty! 


Be Prepared 
Waining: ‘Who do you think you are?—a 
wise guy.” 
Southworth: *‘No, Iam a boy scout.” 


Une Anecdote 

Un jour, un truand affamé, en promenant 
par une ville, a rencontré un aubergiste devant 
son auberge. Ils se sont mis a causer en- 
semble, le truand montrant a l’aubergiste 
quelques tours qu’il avait appris. Enfin le 
truand a dit, ‘“‘Je puis sauter plus haut que 
votre maison.” 

L’aubergiste a différé et parié un diner 
qu’il ne pouvait pas le faire. Sur cela le 
truand a tenu le pari. Tout de suite, il a 
sauté quelques pieds en l’air. L’aubergiste 
s’est mis a rire et dit, ‘‘Vous avez perdu 
votre pari.” 

“Non,” a répondu le truand, “‘laissez-moi 
voir sauter votre maison aussi haut que ¢a.”’ 


Jean est revenu de son premier jour de 
l'école. Son pére lui dit: “Que penses-tu de 
l’école, mon petit fils?” 

Jean répondit: “Je pense que j’ai com- 
mencé quelque chose que je ne peux pas 
finir.”’ j 

DigeB to: 
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Who's Who in 2h 


(Authentic vote of the Senior Class) 


Best looking girl— Marion Stevens, Ist; 
Eleanor Jarvis, 2d. 

Class Apollo — Everett Waining, 1st; Horace 
Preble, 2d. 

Bluebeard — Horace 
Seaver, 2d. 

Cleopatra— Evelyn Hansen, 1st; Olive Wood- 
Tulle. 

Paul Whiteman — Bill Mitchell, 1st; Lucian 
Dean, 2d. 

Class clown — Russell 
burne Rand, 2d. 

Wittiest girl— Ruth Burgess 
Whelan, 2d. 

Bernhardt — Alice Kingsbury, 1st; Eleanor 
Jarvis, 2d. 

Best dressed boy'— Horace Preble, 1st; Irvine 
Ross, 2d. 

Quaker — Arnold Childs, 
Simon, 2d. 

Quakeress — Elinor Hollis, 1st; Elsie Scotton, 
ads 

Poetess — Elinor 
Groves, 2d. 

Class Author — Russell Seaver, ist; Irvine 
Ross, 2d. 

Authoress — Catherine Groves, 
Jarvis, 2d. 

Hercules — Joseph Whelan, 1st; M. Marshall, 
2d. 


Preble, 1st; Russell 


Seaver, 1st; Sher- 


ist; Blanche 


1st; Benjamin 


Hollis, 1st; Catherine 


1st; Elinor 


Poet — L. Dean, 1st; Irvine Ross, 2d. 

Tardy — Ruth Burgess, 1st; Ida Boyd, 2d. 

Best boy dancer — Horace Preble, 1st; Rus- 
sell Seaver, Donald Mitchell, 2d. 

Best girl dancer — Virginia Tinker, 1st; Ruth 
Norcross, 2d. 

Daniel Webster — Morton Southworth, 1st; 
Donald Mitchell, 2d. 

Most Stubborn — Donald Mitchell, 
Howard Roberts, 2d. 

Most popular boy — Lars Nelson, 1st; Ev- 
erett Waining, 2d. 

Most popular girl— Blanche Whelan, Ist; 
Evelyn Hansen, 2d. 

Biggest bluffer — Elmer Ferson, 1st; Russell 
Seaver, 2d. 

Greatest social light — Evelyn Hansen, 1st; 
Virginia Tinker, 2d. 


1st; 


Noisiest — Evelyn Hansen, 1st; Joseph 
Whelan, Sherburne Rand, 2d. 
Laziest — Ruth Burgess, 1st; Howard 


Roberts, 2d. 

Loudest laugh — Evelyn Hansen, 1st; Clar- 
ence Hammond, Donald Mitchell, 2d. 

Hardest worker — Catherine Groves, 
Morton Southworth, 2d. 

Most likely to succeed — Ruth Newcomb, Ist; 
Irvine Ross, 2d. 

Heaviest line — Horace Preble, 1st; Daniel 
Shine, 2d. 
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Che Spirit of Poetry 
By PEARL NANSCAWEN, ’27 
Oh Fancy, leading me I know not where, 
Fleeting, elusive, dissolving into air, 
When I approach. 
I pray thee, tell me of the things I long to know, 
And let me linger with thee; do not go, 
And leave me here! 


You take my heart, and even claim my soul, 

Yet scorn me, and the very love I hold 
You cast away! 

I am your slave, and yours to treat as such, 

But cast one loving glance on me—it is not much, 
For you to give. 


Be not so distant, so aloof. Let me draw near, 
And listen to your words, that on mine ear 
Fall as sweet music. 
I give you all that I possess, accept it pray 
One smile from you is all I ask for pay, 
Please grant it me. 


A Poetic Attempt 


By Doris C. BLACKMAN, ’27 


You fascinate me as you flow 
Merry, little, bubbling brook, 
Dancing in the sun’s bright gleams 
Skipping on from nook to nook, 


At first you glide among the ferns 
Embedded in the fairies’ glen; 
And then you dash into a meadow 

To sparkle in the sun again. 


Deep among your water-cresses 
Lie the speckled trout and bass; 

While on your banks are God’s fair flowers 
Smiling to you as you pass. 


May I ever be as cheerful 
As I pass along life’s way 
Merry, little, bubbling brook 
As you seem to be today. 
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We would be pleased to call at any time to assist with the selection of the proper 
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Needham Hardware Co. 
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GEORGE W. CHADWICK 
Director 


Pianoforte, Voice, Organ, Violin, Violoncello, and 
all other Orchestral Instruments; Composition, 
Harmony, History of Music. Theory, Solfeggio, 
Diction, Chorus, Choir Training. Ensemble 
for Strings, Woodwind and Brass. 
Department of Public School Music 
A three year course leading to Conservatory 
Diploma. 
English, Psychology and 
Education 


Languages, 


Degrees of Bachelor of Music and Bachelor 
of School Music, Granted 


New [ngland 
ONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Established 1867 


YEAR OPENS 
SEPTEMBER 16, 1926 


Operatic Department 
Dramatic Department 
Orchestra of Eighty-Five 


Free Privileges 
of lectures, concerts and recitals, the oppor- 
tunities of ensemble practice and appearing be- 
fore audiences with orchestral accompaniment. 


Dormitories for women students. 


Address RALPH L. FLANDERS, 
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and Places Graduates 
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Advancement. 
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BOSTON 
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Men, Women, and Children 
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1012 Great Plain Ave., Needham 


Acme Laundry Service Wah Lee 


FIRSTCLASS 


LAUNDRY WORK ENC Ale First-class Hand Laundry 


ITS BRANCHES Eaton Sq., Opp. Railroad Station 
Dry Cleansing and Dyeing | NEEDHAM, MASS. 
JAMES E. TISDALE, 65 May St. | FIRST-CLASS WORK GUARANTEED 
PHONE 564-R NEEDHAM A Trial Will Convince You We Give Satisfaction 
Compliments of | M. Schiller 
M. SMALL | Tailor and Cleanser 
. ti sGHESIT NUT STREET 
Custom Tailor 
| NEEDHAM 


George A. Nickerson BETTY GRAY SHOPPE 


Maker of | Everything for Kiddies 
PENNANTS, LETTERS | eas oe 
NUMERALS, ARM BANDS | Ladies’ Silk Stockings $1.59, $1.95 

Telephone 0479-M AGENCY FOR “DALOZ” CLEANSING CO. 
Highland Avenue Needham Heights | STEVENS’ BLOCK 
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THE NEEDHAM PHARMACY 


Corner GREAT PLAIN and DEDHAM AVENUES 


yl AS Wel AD ded Ge ded OF. 


Registered Pharmacist 


V. A. ROWE 
Pharmacist 


Compliments of 


Baxter’s Candy Store 


Needham Theatre Bldg. 


DANIA BAKERY 
First-class 
Bread and Pastry 


We Specialize in Danish 
Pastries and Birthday Cakes 


12 Dedham Ave., Needham Bldg. 


Compliments of 


NEEDA LUNCH 
Under New Management 
All Home Cooking 
F. J.. TILLINGHAST 


| 


| 


WARNE’S DRUG STORE 
Completely stocked with 


MERCHA NDISE and 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGS 


BURGESS S. WARNE 
“The Established Prescription Druggist”’ 
Tel. Needham 0811 


Save Kitchen Work 
This Way 


This time of year you can save hot, 
tedious, kitchen work by serving these 
somewhat different meals. The family 
will be delighted, and a more healthful, 
better balanced diet will result. 

Your kitchen hours are shortened by 
serving more uncooked foods. More 
green vegetables, salads, fresh fruits, 
frozen desserts. 

It is far more pleasant to pack a des- 
sert in cracked ice and salt than to pre- 
pare some other kind by fussing over a 
hot stove. 

Get all use you can from your refrig- 
erator and from ice service. For a few 
cents a day they give you many dollars’ 
worth of health, protection, and 
enjoyment. 

No artificial means can possibly take 
the place of ice, with its many uses. 


S \ 
Ky. » 
| Depend on 


ICE 
1] in all weather 


Needham Ice Co. 


Phone 0161-W 
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Allston R. Bowers 


INSURANCE 
of All Kinds 


948 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 


Compliments of 


Wiel Gy SOIL IEIBS 
Real Estate Agent - 


57 CHESTINGUD SE 
NEEDHAM, MASS. 


Telephone 1425 


Winthrop M. Southworth 


Notary Public 
Justice of the Peace 


CHRONICLE OFFICE, NEEDHAM 


Residence, 52 Powers Street 


FIRE AUTO 
FRANK B. ARNOLD 
INSURANCE 


50 Mark Lee Road 
Needham Heights 


Tel. Needham 0421-W 


LIFE GROUP LIFE 


The Needham Exchange 
New and Second-hand 
FURNITURE ANTIQUES 


REPAIRING UPHOLSTERING 
Light Trucking and Expressing 


R. H. Kimball 


3 BANK BUILDING 


Telephone Connection 
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| Phone Office Needham 0072 


F. I. HAMMETT 


Real Estate and Insurance 
CORNER GREAT PLAIN AND 
DEDHAM AVENUES 
Res. HILLCREST ROAD Needham 202-M 


Insure and Besure 
WITH 
Stanley M. Hollis 


Telephone 052 7-W 


BE WISE AETNA-IZE 


Herbert N. Mitchell 


Representing 


Aetna Life Ins. Co. 
ALL FORMS OF INSURANCE 


H.S. Locke & Son Co. 


LUMBER 
AND 
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES 


URINE GE 
[. C. Judkins 


112 Canal Street, BOSTON 


—Telephones— 
Needham 0774-M Haymarket 0245 
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ko 
HODGMAN & BROWN, Inc. ; 
: Market of Quality Provisions : 
: Tels. 0405 and 1430 984 GREAT PLAIN AVE. e 
= | Compliments of : 
= Compliments of | : I. E. ROSS = 
a | Institutional Canned Foods a 
= of Quality = 
g 10 iE Crossman Co., Inc. Connected with E 
E H. A. JOHNSON CO: = 
2 221 State St., Boston 
: Compliments of = 
z | Compliments of g 
: ADAMS BROS. | : 
E Cash Groceries Home Market : 
: Satisfaction Guaranteed = 
Tel. Needham 0450 ° 
= Compliments of Compliments of : 
: Crisp’s Market Harkins Bros. : 
: | SEA FOOD = 
g NUGHEL PERS RTE Ese TELEPHONES 1217 and 0415-W “ 
= 21 Chestnut St. ae Needham 5 
: ORDER BY PHONE Compliments of : 
2 We guarantee careful selection in 2 
= all items ordered over telephone = 
2 and the very best of service in de- ; ? : 2 
= livering them. Complete line of Rimmele S Fish Market eI 
= Groceries and Provisions. E 
5 THOMAS SUTTON CO. 2 
= Telephone 0410 : 
er inc INDUUUURC TEaIUE TL NNUENECAPAE TT NLAT HTS eae nL CEO LT ONTO Nene MI SOCAL ever ete 
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WAID STUDIO 


"HMI TTT 


Portrait Photographers 


Photographers to 
NEEDHAM HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1926 


SMM SIMMS SMS TSH Seen slimmer enn 


168 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON 
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NEEDHAM FREE PUBLIC LIBRARY 


HANI . . Wi 


3 (3017 00149 614 


a 


S _ DAY SCHOOL ¢ OF ae 
5 2. BUSINESS: = bees 
_ ADMINISTRATION ee 
&e ve _ CONFERS THE DEGREE OF ee : as e: 
: 3 ae Bachelor of Business Administration a : 
_ FINANCE, _ RETAILING, MARKETING, ACCOUNTING, 4 : 
2 SALES- MANAGEMENT, ‘INDUSTRIAL MANAGEMENT, ‘ = 
gh ee MERCHANDISING eo = : : 
oe = sies S ‘SCHOOL WHERE ous : : 
You ae the reabulty. work together ¢ as equals, man to man. a See 
2 You share definite _ eae in Hmouldiog the traditions £ e 
2 ou nly. peace by analyzing : actual problems at : = 
= “business, 82 See Se 2 
“You study business with the help. on eminent executives, 2 
eee through addresses, personal conferences, and paesines 3 4 
Ere: : Patt engage oe: ae a : 
5 YOU DEVELOP “THAT STRAIGHT THIN KING : 
| WHICH BUSINESS DEMANDS toe 
2 bg oS Fe or a a catalog or further information about the school address. 4 
= a "TURNER F. GARNER, Dean | F 
lorthéastern University: School of Business. Administration ES 
BOSTON YM. Aa =: _ BOSTON 17, ‘MASS. = 
26S ere = t 
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“LINCOLN 
ENGRAVING _ 


HG; WHITTREDGE 
TEL. NEEDHAM S1141W 


